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To the more than 94,000 graduates of Purdue Uni
versity who received diplomas bearing my signature,
with the hope that their Purdue experience made
their lives more productive, meaningful, and happy.
To the members of the Board of Trustees of
Purdue University with whom I worked for twenty
five years-a group of men and women, unsung,
often unknown, seemingly unappreciated, who gave
their time and substance, their great experience and
knowledge, and their complete dedication to the
work of making Purdue an institution of excellence.
And to the memory of Priscilla whose love and
help was supremely steadfast, particularly in times of
stress.
Frederick L. Hovde
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Foreword
When he retired in June of 1971, Frederick L. Hovde had
served as president of Purdue for one quarter of the life of
the university. This volume, then, is a university history
of substantial proportions, as well as the chronicle of a
great educator.
Bob Topping has, in my judgment, done a first-rate
job of picturing Hovde and the world in which he lived
during the various stages of his career, from the early days
in a small North Dakota city to the disquieting late 1960s
in West Lafayette. The son of a Purdue faculty member,
an alumnus, and a long-time Purdue staff member, Bob
knows well the university and man about whom he
writes.
The book itself covers the career of a brilliant man
who made many contributions beyond those specifically
connected with Purdue University. But it was commis
sioned and written to commemorate what Frederick L.
Hovde-or "Prexy" as he was known to all of us who
worked with him and love him-did to make Purdue one
of the nation's leading state universities.
In February of 1971, just a few months before his re
tirement, I was honored by being asked to give a tribute
to "Prexy" at the University Club-Women's Club Dinner
Dance. As I reread part of that tribute today, it seems to
me to make an appropriate foreword to this book, for it
summarizes, as best my limited abilities permit, the real
contributions Frederick L. Hovde made to Purdue:
What can we really say of this man and the twenty-five years
he gave to Purdue? The standard approach, I guess, would
be to catalog the growth of the university during his
years-its enrollment, its budget, its physical plant, and so
on-and credit him with these accomplishments. As a social
scientist, I cannot do this because it simply isn't true. The
trend in higher education during the Hovde years at Purdue
was such that with any one of a thousand other presidents,
Purdue would have as many students, as many buildings, as
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large a budget as it had in 1971. It would have taken mas
sive incompetence, even greater incompetence than that
possessed by most university presidents, to have prevented
such growth.
But while without Hovde Purdue would have been as
large, it would have been a very different university. I have
tried to think through, as honestly as I can, the Hovde contri
butions which are unique-which made Purdue different.
Let me briefly list what I believe make up this "Hovde
Hallmark" on Purdue:
l. Foremost in President Hovde's mind was always not
just "what is good for Purdue" but "what is good for the
young people of Indiana." During his quarter-century
presidency, Indiana developed one of the best integrated
systems of higher education in the nation. The Indiana Con
ference of Higher Education, the Indiana Plan, the seven
teen years of cooperative legislative approach of the four
state universities, the development of the regional campus
system, the joint campuses with LU., and in his last year the
establishment by the General Assembly of a state Commis
sion for Higher Education with the full support of the state
universities-all of these constitute a remarkable story of
planning and cooperating unparalleled in the fifty states.
Many other people, of course, played important roles. :eut
without Frederick Hovde the story would have been so dif
ferent as to be unrecognizable.
2. The magnificent financial management and stability
of Purdue. Hovde insisted upon meticulous and sound
financial management, second to none in the nation. He had
two great chief business officers who deserve part of the
credit, R. B. Stewart and Lytle Freehafer, but it was he who
gave them their tasks and used his authority to insure im
plementation. Not only is this financial excellence "right"
in a public institution; it has proven a godsend to the next
president, Arthur G. Hansen, and the faculty and students
he serves.
3. Maintenance of academic control in the hands of the
individual schools of the university. Much of Purdue's
uniqueness and strength has lain in the fact that the aca
demic control of the university has resided in the individual
schools, not in the general university faculty. Under Dr.
Hovde t hi s organization w a s continued and even
strengthened, despite pressures to the contrary.
4. Continuation of the university in its traditional role
as a land-grant institution. Despite tremendous changes in
higher education, Purdue did not abandon its role as India-
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na's land-grant university. Agriculture and the "mechanic
art s" remained Purdue's b a s ic m i s s i o n s and w ere
broadened and strengthened during the Hovde years with
the additions of the schools of Veterinary Medicine, Indus
trial Management [now Management], and Technology.
5. A broadening of the university, so that it could play its
land-grant role more effectively in a changing world. During
the Hovde years the sciences, the social sciences, and the
humanities and arts were all strengthened.
6. The development of Purdue as a major graduate
school to meet the increased national demand for advanced
scholars in Purdue's traditional mission areas.
7. Preservation of the power of the office of the
presidency. During a time when the pressures from all sides
were almost overwhelming, President Hovde did not "give
away" the powers of the office of the presidency to the faculty,
the students, the alumni, or even the trustees.
8. The impeccably managed intercollegiate athletic pro
gram-one of the most difficult tasks set before any president.
9. President Hovde kept before all of us a continual goal
of excellence, reminding us always that this is what really
counts in a university.

President Hovde, of course, made mistakes. If I were
pressed to discuss his greatest fault as president, I suppose I
would describe it as a loyalty which prevented him from see
ing the faults and failings of those of us who were on his
team. This was perhaps a serious flaw, but in another sense
a rather wonderful one. I suspect it is a fault shared by most
of those who have been great leaders of men.
To you, President Hovde, we can only express our love,
and respect, and thanks. You have held before us and this
university a challenge to strive to better and better-a little
like the challenge King Arthur held out to his Table Round
so long ago. It would, of course, be dangerous to carry the
analogy too far-many indeed would have vied to be Lan
celot, at least up to a point; and whom could we dare nomi
nate for Modred? But as in the song from Camelot, we can
all look back over the Hovde years and someday our mem
ory may be that the rain really did never fall till after sun
down; that at precisely 8: 15 the moonlight did appear; and
we'll be sure that there was not, a more congenial spot, for
any university, than Hovde's Camelot-our own Purdue of
the Hovde Years.
Purdue University

JOHN W.

HICKS

Preface
During the many pleasant hours I was privileged to spend
with Fred Hovde over three years, he often expressed his
gratitude for a life into which a benevolent fate had brought
so many interesting people, challenges, and experiences. He
always seemed to me to be somehow slightly in awe of the
fact that so much had happened in the life of one man
and that he was that man. He has always felt that, in his
words, he was "a very, very lucky man."
Likewise, I was very, very lucky to have been selected to
prepare this story about Fred Hovde. More to the point, I
consider myself fortunate to have had the opportunity to be
closely attuned to a man whose company is not only pleas
ant to share, but a man who is, I sense, touched with
greatness.
We all have our own ideas of greatness; my own include
many facets-the attainment and exercise of power not
necessarily being one of the most important. The truly great
are always, it seems to me, those rare individuals who give
more to life than they take from it. If so, then certainly
Hovde qualifies. I could not agree more with the late Dean
Emeritus A. A. Potter's own succinct impression of Hovde:
"He is the most civilized man I have ever met." Short of
deification, I am not sure there is anything else you could
say about anyone that surpasses The Dean's encomium.
I once asked Edith Blagrave, who served as Hovde's
secretary for more than twenty-five years, which of his attri
butes she felt was the most outstanding. "He has a way," she
observed, "of seeing the good in everyone."
Contrary to what I consider careless notions abroad
that Hovde was "cold and aloof" or "distant," he is an open,
honest, warmly human, and concerned individual. He may
be a bit shy, a bit retiring, a lot reticent to discuss in any but
the sparsest terms his accomplishments, but to his everlast
ing credit he is to be envied for his mastery of the art of
xiii
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listening, which he obviously viewed as more important
than mastery of the art of talking.
His was not the business of manipulating people, but
the business of establishing the best conditions that could
possibly be created, corporately and individually, in which
people could grow and flourish and do their best. That is
still true of him, whether it is in the larger sense of the cor
porate hugeness of Purdue University or one-to-one over a
cup of coffee at his breakfast table. To me, he seemed
equally as intent upon observing the habits of the wild
finches which clustered on the feeder in his backyard as he
was in discussing the profoundest a ffairs of men.
Whichever, it was always with a hint of wonderment and
humility.
There can be no question that I gained far more from
our frequent visits and talks than did he, and I thank him
for that-as well as for his forbearance during the several
occasions when I felt quite sure that he would have much
preferred to be doing something else. I must add that I al
ways left my many meetings with Fred Hovde "feeling
good."
I also thank him for opening to me his extensive files
and his many large boxes of personal memorabilia, a virtual
gold mine especially of his early years. For example, the
chapter covering his years in World War II in London are
based almost entirely upon two personal diaries plus a
plethora of correspondence between him and his beloved
Priscilla.
This volume is the combined effort of a great many
people who must share credit for information and photos
supplied, letters written, time spent in lengthy interviews,
guidance given-or who in many ways were kind to me and
caught me when I stumbled, or supplied words of
encouragement and interest. I wish it were possible to list all
of their names here.
There was the strong support and warm encourage
ment of John Hicks, executive assistant to the president,
who first suggested that the book be written; Leonard W.
Bucklin and John S. Day (Bucklin's successor as vice
president for development) who, as my bosses, did the
things necessary to give me the time to work on it; and
William J. Whalen, the university editor and director of the
Office of Publications (as well as veteran writer and author)
who, through a combination of friendly advice and good-
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natured kidding, helped me over the crags in writing a
"first" book.
My special thanks also to Verna Emery for not only her
expert editorial and production talents, but her infinitely
friendly tolerance. As managing editor of Purdue Univer
sity Press, she was given this book as an extra assignment
fortunate for me, although she was unable to entirely con
ceal behind her amiable and genuine charm the fact that
she is also an astute, painfully precise, and at times tough
editor.
I was especially privileged to become acquainted with
Fred Hovde's parents, Mr. and Mrs. Martin R. Hovde of
Minneapolis. I spent several profitable and pleasant hours
with them at Minneapolis and during their visit to the
Hovdes' home in Lafayette. They are remarkable folk. I
thank them and Fred's sister, Prof. Ruth Hovde of the Uni
versity of Minnesota, for their gracious hospitality. Elaine
Yarbrough, another sister, also was most helpful in supply
ing from her Arizona home a long letter of helpful reminis
cences of the Hovde family early years.
Many other early friends of Hovde's at Devils Lake,
North Dakota, also were extremely helpful, either through
letters or in personal interviews. They include Lester S.
Sinness, Dr. S. Burdette Hocking, Harold Serumgard,
Floyd Timboe, Carl Skurdall, Dr. Glenn Toomey, Winifred
Swenson, and Dr. Herman Rutten. Others who assisted me
during my brief stay in Devils Lake must be mentioned: M.
R. Graham, publisher of the Devils Lake Journal; Robert C.
Collinson, retired president of the First National Bank in
Devils Lake; Lynn Hoghaug, trust officer of the Ramsey
National Bank; and Norman Stuhlmiller, director of the
Devils Lake Concert Band. I also appreciate the generous
help of some nice folks at the University of Minnesota
Maxine B. Clapp, university archivist; Elizabeth Petrangelo,
director of the university news service; and Bill Huntziker, a
member of the news service staff.
Other useful contributions came from many of Hovde's
colleagues and friends outside of Purdue: Russell I. Thack
rey; Lee A. Dubridge; Malcolm S. MacLean; A. L. Vaughn;
William S. Vaughn; Armistead L. Boothe; Kenneth J. Wad
dell; Malcolm A. MacIntyre; Richard L. Greene; John A.
Scott; Dr. Hrolfe R. Ziegler; Prof. George B. Kistiakowsky;
Frank D. Lewis, Jr.; and E. Joseph Bannon.
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To Bill and Mavis Hume Bayles, my very special thanks
for their help and hospitality during my pleasant visit with
them at their home in Charlottesville, Virginia.
Among the many, many members and former mem
bers of the Purdue community who contributed helpful in
formation, time, and advice were Frank K. Burrin, who is
Edward C. Elliott's biographer. Others were Lytle and Ruth
Freehafer; C. H. Lawshe; Frederick N. Andrews; the late
Dean Emeritus Potter; the late George A. Hawkins; John C.
Smalley; Earl L. Butz; Maurice G. Knoy; Nelson M. Park
hurst; Eric Clitheroe; Seymour Benzer; Alan J. Perlis; Ken
B. Kizer; 0. D. Roberts; Carl F. Boester; Marbury B. Ogle;
the late E. T. Weiler; Lawrence Marriotini; W illiam Smoot;
and Nancy Burton, Hovde's assistant.
I also spent a half of a snowy but otherwise delightful
day in Detroit with Paul F. Chenea, the former vice
president for academic affairs and now vice-president for
research of General Motors Corporation. He took time
from his demanding schedule to talk about Hovde, and I
thank him for that as well as his warm hospitality. I am in
debted, too, to Herman B Wells, the former president of
Indiana University, who spent several hours with me in a
recorded interview, reminiscing about his associations with
President Hovde and his views of the relationships which
developed between the two men and their schools.
To mention the work of Robert B. Eckles, professor
emeritus of history, who is also Dean Potter's biographer:
Eckles was responsible for Purdue's narrative history
project-a series of tape-recorded interviews with senior
staff members, deans, and others on the university staff.
These were later transcribed, edited, and placed in the Uni
versity Archives. They are extremely valuable personal and
historical accounts- especially the lengthy and detailed in
terviews he recorded with President Hovde in 1972.
Though unedited, the Hovde transcription was a near
perfect guideline in the development of materials used in
this book. Eckles's project, I must add, is the extremely use
ful kind of recording that should be done on a continuing
basis at Purdue if a rich, useful, and unique source of his
torical material about the university is to be available to fu
ture generations.
I also owe public thanks to three other persons without
whom this project would have been much more difficult.
Doris A. Pearson, secretary of the board of trustees, always
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willingly and cheerfully provided any help I needed in the
rather monastic job of wading through something like ten
thousand pages of minutes of trustees' meetings covering
the years from 1944 through 1971. I not only took up space
in her office, but her valuable time as well. I will not soon
forget it.
Myrl Harkrider and Joyce Provo did yeoman duty as
my finished manuscript typists over the last three years. Not
once in that period did either express-at least not to
me-what must have been their utter amazement at one
who has based an entire thirty-year career on an ability to
type with three-sometimes four-fingers and has yet to
show any measurable improvement at it.
1980

R.W.T.

Happiness does not lie in happiness, but in the
achievement of it.

- Fyodor Dostoevsky (1821- 1881)

1.

Boyhood Years
The twentieth was a brash and unpredictable century in its
first dozen years, and the United States of America an awk
ward adolescent trying desperately to grow up on a planet
of infinite peril and infinite promise.
On the map were forty-six contiguous states and two
territories awaiting statehood. Alaska had been bought in
1867, a bargain from the Russian Czar, but half a century
later still an icicle in the national hip pocket. Then there
were some scattered islands, acquired in a boisterous inter
national adventure against the Spaniards in 1898-a war
glorified by Citizen Hearst's imploration to remember a
battleship named the Maine.
The nation grew by about fifteen million persons each
decade, and in 1910 the census counted 91,972,266. Politi
cians railed against the dangers of a national debt that
reached an alarming $12 .41 per c::apita.
Under President Theodore Roosevelt, America went
about grinning with a fierce, clenched-fist, pince-nez
confidence. It was a bully time of vigor and action and fresh
air and Victorian mores. America slept with its hat on, all
buttons buttoned, windows wide open, national ego intact.
It was also a time to try the untried. Only four years
into the new century; two Dayton bicycle repairmen, the
brothers Wright, flew their powered aerial craft near a
North Carolina sand dune four times the same day. Their
first flight went 120 feet and took twelve seconds; their
fourth traveled more than 850 feet and took fifty-nine sec
onds. The world was never quite the same again.
Robert E. Peary, accompanied by a black named
Matthew Henson and four Eskimos, finally made it to the
North Pole, their sixth attempt. Roald Amundsen, the
Norwegian, reached the South Pole. The Great White
Fleet-sixteen U.S. battleships and 12,000 men-sailed
around the world. The Boy Scouts of America was organ
ized. The first transcontinental airplane flight was comI
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pleted by a plane that spent a total of eighty- two hours and
four minutes in the air-spread over eighteen days. The
American nation's vast geo-physique was then widely be
lieved to have been conquered though not yet completely
domesticated.
Then as now, the eternal enigmas were present: the
first dozen years of the new century were times of plenty
and of want, of rich and poor, of street-corner swagger and
parlor gentility, of tenderness and clumsy passion, of love
and indifference, drama and tedium, laughter and tears,
cowardice and courage. Labor and management often set
tled their disputes with dynamite.
The French count, de Lesseps, who won enduring fame
for constructing the Suez Canal, tried to dig another one
across the Panamanian Isthmus but spent most of the time
swatting malarial mosquitoes and finally gave up. Twenty
years later, the United States, reinforced with technical
know-how, Teddy Rooseveltjingoism, the moral persuasion
of a superior navy-and most importantly better ways to
kill mosquitoes-completed the canal that was supposed to
join the waters of two oceans, divide the lands of two conti
nents and unite the world. It took ten years to achieve the
first two; the world still awaits the third.
It was a giddy time alive: men on the move, much ado
about much, adventures to be pursued, games to be played.
For some, human endeavor reached its peak in 1907 and
1908 when the Chicago Cubs won the National League
pennant and the World Series two years in a row. The world
still awaits the third.
Men continued to call attention to their absurdities by
stumbling over them. New York's Senator Depew speculated
on the floor of the U.S. Senate that the automobile, having
been invented five years earlier, would one day have a
civilizing influence on the wilds of Alaska. Lutheran minis
ters in Milwaukee denounced a local performance of Shake
speare's Merchant of Venice as having "violated Christian
principles and was without literary merit." The fact that the
word Devil was used twice in the play was in itself sufficient
ground for barring further performances.
Every era has pleasantness and unpleasantness; it has
always been so. And tragedies: San Francisco shook and
sizzled for two days in 1906 and 452 San Franciscans died;
75,000 Italians died under the rubble of an earthquake at
Messina; Chelsea, Massachusetts, burned to the ground;
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100,000 Chinese died in a Yangtse River flood; financial
panic swept the world in 1907.
Man seems obsessed with his own invincibility, heedlessly
overlooking its finiteness, learning more from his triumphs
than his tragedies. And so the elusive thing we call Spirit
continues to be passed from one exhausted generation to
the next fresh, eager, innocent one, like a baton in a relay
race without end.
In the second decade of the new century, man
launched a huge triumph of a ship, the Titanic, a giant float
ing temple of infallibility. She put out to sea in the North
Atlantic from Southampton on her maiden voyage, hit an
iceberg, and sank with a loss of 1,517 lives. The ship's band,
it is said, played "Nearer My God to Thee" on her tilting
deck as the great unsinkable, opulent iron blister slid be
neath an unforgiving sea. Thus in a whimper of salty bub
bles the Age of Invincibility ended-an age that never
really was and never can be, save in the dreams of fools,
madmen, or the very naive.
It is only the brave who learn to live, albeit precari
ously, in a hostile world, surrounded not with perfection
but only the tantalizing possibilities thereof.

•

•

•

Such was the wonderfully enigmatic, restless, changing,
awkward, gentle, brawling, curious world into which Fred
erick Lawson Hovde was born on February 7, 1908, in Erie,
Pennsylvania (population: 66,000), the first child of Julia
Essidora and Martin Rudolph Hovde, and one of 1,092,209
baby boys born in the United States in 1908. He was also the
first son of a second-generation Scandinavian immigrant
family among many who settled in America's upper mid
lands. His paternal grandfather, John E. Hovde, came from
the Hovde farm at Romesdahlen near Oslo, Norway, in
1870, at the age of twenty-three. He settled first in Iowa,
then went to Minneapolis, homesteading also on South
Dakota prairie acreage near Phillip. He became a stationary
engineer and ran a heating plant for the Minneapolis school
system. He had four sons, one of them Martin, and a
daughter. Martin was born and reared in Minneapolis and
graduated from Minneapolis South High School.
The new baby's maternal grandfather was Frederick L.
Larson, who had come from Vortofta, Sweden, at the age of
twenty-one and settled at Rockford, Illinois, where his
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Although parents' fond recollections of their young
children are sometimes likely to be sweetly flavored by years
of love and admiration, there is little doubt that "Freddie
Huddy" was a precocious child.
"Even at the age of two," his father says, "he had
learned a great number of the names of the geometric
shapes and designs. I taught them to him because at the
time I was studying mathematics and trigonometry for the
civil service examinations." He had already committed to
memory most of the best-known nursery rhymes and
seemed interested in, or at least curious about, card-playing
while still in his high chair.
C a r d-pl a y i n g w a s a f a v or i t e p a s t i m e f o r t h e
Hovdes-mostly Norwegian whist which later became auc
tion bridge. In the 1920s, contract bridge became "the
game."
"A neighbor lady used to come to our house to play
occasionally;' says his mother. "She was somewhat inept at
arranging her cards. Fred used to sit in his high chair at the
card table to watch and had even learned to handle them.
So she'd hand him the cards and let him arrange them for
her."
The Hovde family grew. John was born two years after
Fred; then Elaine, two years younger than John; and Ruth,
four years younger than Elaine.
The United States Weather Bureau transferred the
Hovdes again in 1913-Fred was then five-to the small
North Dakota community which he came to know and
which came to know him and which had (as does everyone's
environment) the deep, profound, but subtle influences that
helped to shape his character and his life.
Devils Lake-the name-takes no apostrophe. The
town took its name from the nearby lake, on a northern
arm of which the community was originally settled. Devils
Lake is a loose English translation from the Indian min
newauken seche meaning "spirit lake is bad" or "spirit water."
Any number of more ethereal names would perhaps have
been more appropriate or perhaps more accurate, but at
least the apostrophe was dropped lest there be inferences of
demonic possession.
W ith the lake goes the usual Indian legend which pre
sumably accounts for the lake's name. A war party of Sioux
braves returning from a successful raid on the hated Chip-
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pewa tribe was ambushed along the shores, and nearly all
were drowned. The Indians say the great spirit of the lake
was taking revenge for the blood spilled on its shores.
In 1880, there was no settlement at the present site of
Devils Lake. But in 1882, Lt. Herbert M. Creel, a West Point
graduate, a cavalryman and surveyor, located near the site
of the present Burlington Northern station (originally the
Great Northern station) on what was then the north shore
of the lake. Other settlers moved in near him, and the little
settlement began to be called Creelsburgh.
By 1883, the town was prospering. A business area
developed, and the first passenger train reached the com
munity, by then called Creel City. But tragedy struck a year
later, when the town burned to the ground. The intrepid
villagers rebuilt it and in 1887 the town was incorporated as
Devils Lake. The lake itself, probably for climatic reasons,
began to recede and became brackish, eventually becoming
the second largest saline lake in the United States-a dubi
ous distinction for a body of midland water which at one
time was a generous producer of game fish.
The Devils Lake region was a favorite hunting ground
of the Sioux. Occasional wooded hills and lakes punctuate
the prairie pothole geology created by the caprice of an eon
of receding glacial activity. Outward north and west of town
stretch endless, rolling miles of prairieland, a gentle rum
pled patchwork quilt of wheat, barley, flax, and sunflower
fields. Across them sweep the persistent winds of the cold,
harsh winters and hot, dry summers, a land in which the
thermometer can drop to 46 degrees below zero and rise to
as much as 112 above.
The first ground broken in Ramsey County, of which
Devils Lake is the county seat, was in 1881 by a man named
Frank Palmer who raised a crop of oats for feed for the
horses and mules of the Fort Totten cavalry unit. Fort Tot
ten lies on the south side of the lake and was one of a series
of U.S. Army forts built in the late nineteenth century to
protect the westward migration of white settlers.
Although the prairie of northeast North Dakota is the
last place you might expect it, a successful ste,l\mboat busi
ness was operated on Devils Lake by a Capt. E. E. Beerman
for many years. He built, launched, and sailed the steamer,
The Minnie H., named for a daughter, between Devils Lake,
Fort Totten, and Minnewaukan on the extreme west arm of
the lake. Hovde remembers that as a lad he and his friends
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noons, and Archie Miller, the manager, would throw us out.
Archie always laughed about it, and I think he would have
let us stay inside if he hadn't had to account for all of the
admissions."
One day Hermie and Fred were hitchhiking from the
Lakeside Beach south of town, "and we almost got killed,"
Rutten remembers. "Ben Babcock went speeding by in his
roadster, slid to a stop up the road a ways, then came roar
ing back in reverse. I remember that we both had to jump
out of the way or get run over. I still can see Fred jumping
out of the way of a rear fender just in time."
Though he developed his love of sports, especially
football, very early, books and reading seemed to come nat
urally and were equally as important to him. "When the
other children were playing, you could often find Fred in
the corner of the room, reading," his mother recalls. "He
loved school and he loved the library. And he learned early
how to become a good manager. It seemed to me that he
could always manage somehow to get his sisters or his
brother, John, to do his household chores for him."
The Hovde home in Devils Lake consisted of a
government-owned house of four rooms upstairs and four
rooms down, two of which were Martin's meteorological
offices. Under Department of Commerce regulations, the
U.S. Weather Bureau allowed him twenty-five cents an hour
to hire someone to clean the two rooms. "Since I cleaned all
of the other rooms, I also cleaned these and felt entitled to
take the twenty-five cents an hour for my work in the two
offices," Mrs. Hovde explains. "And so this was put through
the Washington office for some time, and I was paid that
small amount." One day her husband received an official
letter from Washington. "Dear Mr. Hovde," it began. "We
note that your charwoman has the same last name as yours.
We do wish to point out to you that government rules forbid
nepotism." From then on, Mrs. Hovde was no longer per
mitted to be "Mr. Hovde's charwoman" and clean the two
rooms-or at least be paid for it-and the work had to be
given to someone outside of the family.

•

•

•

Many people, events, and activities in Devils Lake
influenced young Frederick L. Hovde, but the greatest of
these was a profound parental love and encouragement.
"We dreamed from the beginning," says Mrs. Hovde, "that
our children should have the opportunity to go to college."
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were spent marching on the dusty race track of the local fair
grounds with Weimer barking commands and scathing criti
cism at any youngster who even momentarily got out of step.
The fairgrounds bring back memories, for it was at the
week-long Lake Region Fair that our band played not only a
concert every afternoon and evening but also demonstrated
its marching capabilities on the race track when the livestock
parade was held on the last afternoon. The only trouble was
that the band marched behind the prize bulls, cows, sheep,
and horses, and it is to the lasting credit of Weimer's baleful
eye and iron discipline that not a single step was missed.
When the future president of Purdue University marched
steadfastly ahead with shoulders back and head held high, he
had no way of knowing that he was, in a way, being trained
for future academic processions. (I prefer to leave any
metaphorical innuendo to your imagination.)

The band was (and still is) a good one. It was smartly
uniformed in black leather puttees, medium blue trousers,
and dark jackets with a white Sam Browne belt. Both Devils
Lake mothers and fathers were moist-eyed and lump
throated as their offspring marched proudly by in military
preos1on.
The band's reputation grew, and the Great Northern
Railroad hired it to play at Glacier National Park each
summer for several weeks with concerts at Entrance Lodge,
Many Glacier, and at all of the little towns between Devils
Lake and the west edge of Montana.
"I remember walking down to the Glacier Park railroad
station one day with Fred to watch the arrival of the Empire
Builder from the east with its full quota of city slickers,"
Sinness says. "An old Indian was standing on the platform
in full war dress with beads, feathers, paint, and tomahawk.
Fred and I were both amazed to see that the old warrior
charged each amateur photographer five dollars for each
shot, and he had the tourists standing in line. Fred just
shook his head and said, 'Those Easterners are really
dumb!"'
Sinness recalls that Weimer got into trouble with the
townspeople only once. Band practice was held in the down
town county court house, and on hot summer days all the
windows were open. Thus, Weimer's roaring comments and
frenzied appeals to the Savior were heard far and wide. A
local pastor, his ears assailed by such language, got the band
parents stirred up on the basis that Weimer was swearing at
and degrading the town's young people. But at a confron-
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those days, traveled primarily by rail. It was just across the
street from the Great Northern passenger station and was a
community social center as well.
Fred's mother went to the manager of the hotel who
agreed to lease lobby space to her. Next, she visited H. E.
Baird, president of the First National Bank and, utterly
without collateral save two energetic hands and a fine mind
for business, was able to borrow $600 to open the Lobby
Flower Shop. It flourished, branching into candy, tobacco,
soft drinks, magazines, and newspapers. She operated the
shop successfully for about seven years, shrewdly selling it
just before 1929-the year that marked the end of post
World War I prosperity and the start of the Great Depres
sion.
All four of the Hovde children worked in the shop, and
its profits provided the means which made possible their
education at the University of Minnesota-Fred's in chemi
cal engineering, John's in aeronautical engineering, Elaine's
in education, and Ruth's in medical technology.
Fred really began to bloom in high school where he
consistently achieved high grades and excelled in three
sports-football, basketball, and track. He was also a
member of the debate team, and a quote attributed to him
under his senior picture in the high school yearbook was,
"Arguments are the spice of life." The yearbook also listed
his achievements and activities: Booster Board, football,
basketball, track, A. B. Society, president of the junior class,
junior class play, senior class play, History Club, debate,
president of the Booster Board in his senior year. As Hovde
says, "In a small school, you did the whole thing
everything-and even though you may not have been very
good, or may not have been in love with any particular ac
tivity, at least you were exposed to it. And you discovered by
your exposure how difficult many of these things are
sports, debate, the yearbook, dramatics, music."
Dr. Glenn Toomey, the Devils Lake physician who was
a senior in high school when Hovde was a sophomore, re
members him as a "puny kid-the last I ever would have
picked to be a football player. But he always seemed to have
a football in his hands." Carl Skurdall, one of Hovde's
teammates on the Devils Lake football squad, remembers
that Hovde didn't really get to play much until his senior
year "when he really blossomed." Toomey agrees: "A puny
kid became a man overnight."
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Though sports and academics took most of his time,
Hovde was a personable and popular young man with his
classmates. Burdette Hocking, who eventually became a
Devils Lake orthodontist, was a Canadian from Lethbridge,
Alberta, who had come to the community as a junior in high
school and quickly became a lifelong admirer of Fred
Hovde.
"I liked the American students much better than I had
the Canadians with whom I had been associated, and I re
call that I was attracted to Fred more than any of the
others," Hocking says. "He was always a busy fellow, always
walked fast, and looked straight ahead. When I could at
tract his attention, I felt I had accomplished something. A
few words from him always seemed to give me a lift, and he
still has the same effect on me to this day."
Though he was one of the brainy members of his high
school class, he was not the brainiest. It was a foregone con
clusion that Elizabeth Goodnow would become valedicto
rian. Hocking, who served as senior class president, recalls
that it was a toss-up between Hovde and Margaret Breakey
for salutatorian-ultimately a distinction awarded to Miss
Breakey who at the time was Hocking's girl friend. Hocking
claims the rivalry "generated a little heat, and even a little
smoke rose." But finishing academically behind Margaret
Breakey and Elizabeth Goodnow was "surely no disgrace,"
Hocking adds.
One of the factors which may have contributed to his
failure to achieve salutatorian was a sophomore English
class. In few of his high school classes did Hovde ever score
below a 90-considered an A in the grading system at
Devils Lake High School, where the courses were essentially
limited to the basic subjects of English, mathematics, the sci
ences, economics, French, and German. (Latin was taught in
junior high school.)
But one grade report for the third six weeks of his first
semester as a sophomore in 1923 appears to be the only
blotch on Hovde's otherwise enviable high school scholastic
record. He scored an 80 for the six weeks, and his English
teacher, Edith Jane Veitch, wrote on his grade report: "Fred
is very annoying in class. If he does not improve I shall not
tolerate him further." In the first six weeks of the second
semester, he took English under Olga Lieberg and scored
90; his conduct was rated as "excellent." The second and
third six weeks of that semester, he returned to Miss
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"We were really the best football team in the state,"
Hovde says proudly, "but in the final game, the playoff to
determine who played Valley City for the state champion
ship, we played Minot again and it was a very vicious game.
Even though we had beaten them 26 to O in the first game,
they tied us 3 to 3, and two of our players received broken
bones. We were so crippled we couldn't play in the final
barely had enough boys to make a team-so we had to con
cede, and Minot got to play instead. We were just unable to
play."
His mother contends that she really never worried
about injuries to Fred in football, but she called the Minot
game ''.just plain dirty." "It was so dirty," she recalls, "that
even Fred spent all day in bed with his lumps and bruises
the next day."
Under Coach D. E. Perry, who was also football coach,
the 1924-25 basketball season was also a complete success
for the Devils Lake Red Devils. Devils Lake played Egeland
for the district championship and won, 8-0, after an inaus
picous start. The first half ended, 0-0. Hovde remembers he
scored one basket; Floyd Timboe made a free throw and a
basket with the rest of the team sharing scoring "honors"
with the other three points. They won 20, lost only 2, and
became state champions. W ith that accomplishment went an
invitation to the National Interscholastic Basketball Tour
nament at the University of Chicago in April, 1925.
A trip to Chicago was fairly heady stuff for a group of
lads from the North Dakota plains, but the town raised
enough money for the trip. The tournament attracted high
school teams from thirty-one states-from as far east as
Connecticut; as far south as Miami, Florida; and as far west
as Oregon. On opening day, Devils Lake beat Beaumont,
Texas, 22-21, then lost its second game a. day later to
Durham, North Carolina, 31-20.
"Even so, that trip was one of the highlights of my high
school life," Hovde recalls. "I got to see the big city for the
first time; and it was my first trip to the Field Museum
which I shall never forget."

•

•

•

Hovde's decision to attend the University of Minnesota
followed two years of serious thought. He was confident
that, had he wanted it, he could have obtained an appoint
ment to the U.S. Military Academy at West Point, New York,
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Hovde and his neighborhood friend Joe O'Brien arrived at
Minneapolis to enroll in the University of Minnesota in Sep
tember, 1925. Not outwardly much different than 458 other
freshmen bent on pursuing engineering, still Hovde felt
some trepidation about the whole experience.
The University of Minnesota was, and is, an impressive
environment; for two young lads from a small town in
North Dakota it must have seemed immensely forbidding.
Even in 1925, the University of Minnesota enrolled more
than 15,000 on two campuses in Minneapolis and Saint Paul
and was one of the nation's largest institutions.
"I thought, 'My god, the university will be terribly dif
ficult,"' Hovde says. But if he had had a minor crisis of
confidence-has there ever been a college freshman who
did not?-it was shortlived. At the end of his first quarter,
Hovde had straight A's and discovered that it wasn't as
difficult as he had first imagined.
Though he lived in a rooming house with a dozen
other students in the first two quarters, it was almost a
foregone conclusion that he would join Phi Delta Theta
fraternity. Several of his older friends at Devils Lake were
Phi Delts, and he had been "sold" on it during a visit to the
Phi Delt house at the University of North Dakota.
A telegram from Bob Serumgard, Devils Lake Phi
Delta at North Dakota, to Gordon Fisher, Devils Lake Phi
Delt at the University of Minnesota, arrived at the Min
nesota campus about the same time as Hovde. It alerted
Fisher and his Phi Delta brothers to "take a look-see" at
young Hovde and O'Brien as potential pledges and added
that Hovde was "sold on Phi but not flush financially," and
that O'Brien had "more money but not so Phi."
Eventually, Hovde pledged Phi Delta Theta-one of a
class of fifteen pledges-and after two quarters in the
22
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rooming house, moved into the Phi Delt house at 1027 Uni
versity Avenue, S.E. , where he lived during the remainder
of his college career at Minnesota.
Even though he had made up his mind that he prob
ably would never make any of the University of Minnesota
varsity athletic teams, Hovde went out for freshman
football-"I played on about the fifth team" he says-and
later for freshman basketball and track.
Athletics played a great part in Hovde's college years
but did not dominate them. Thus, he found a happy bal
ance between sports and academics through wise manage
ment of his time. Hovde took freshman chemistry under
Prof. G. B. Heisig and came to enjoy it so thoroughly that
he switched his major from civil engineering to chemical
engineering in which he ultimately got his Bachelor of Sci
ence degree.
His undergraduate years at the University of Minnesota
he describes simply as "pleasant ones." In fact, the late
l 920s-the so-called Roaring Twenties-whined with the
tenor saxophone: the Age of Jazz had arrived. Talking
movies were still a novelty. Prohibition was something you
got around. Speakeasies flourished, so did the stockmarket,
so did F. Scott Fitzgerald. Aimee Semple McPherson was on
the way up. There were rumble seats, the flapper, bathtub
gin, a chicken-in-every-pot, "boop-boop-a-doo," "twenty
three skidoo," "yer mudder drives a pickle truck," and "so's
your old man."
Could Tunney beat Dempsey? Yes. But it was time for a
new hero. So Charles A. Lindbergh, the shy Wisconsin lad,
achieved instant immortality by becoming the first man to
fly across the Atlantic Ocean alone. It took his tiny mono
plane, The Spirit of St. Louis, thirty-three hours to make it
from New York to Paris. The world went wild.
They were frenetic years; to some, hedonistic. But they
were fabulous ones in many ways; the campus was alive,
things were happening, and there was great intellectual
ferment and stimulation despite what seemed a preoccupa
tion with silliness. In a world that may have appeared to be
manifestly sybaritic, there was abroad, especially on the
campuses, an idealism, an active awareness of the life of the
mind. Hovde considers the University of Minnesota and
University of Wisconsin as "two of the most vital universities
in terms of intellectual impact" during the twenties. He re-
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Minnesota opened its 1927 season with victories over
North Dakota, 57-10, and Oklahoma A&M, 40-0. Local
sportswriters were already drooling over the possibilities of
a Big Ten championship when, on October 15, Minnesota
was tied by Indiana, 14-14.
To say the least, Coach Spears was dissatisfied. Things
weren't going right in the backfield. Harold "Shorty"
Almquist had played as quarterback and left halfback for
two seasons and had proved an outstanding team leader;
but Spears, who had a knack for finding and developing the
full potential of an athlete's talent and abilities, saw in
Hovde the deception and cunning that he wanted in the
Minnesota backfield. At the time, Minnesota already
boasted Herb Joesting, the all-American senior back from
Owatonna, Minnesota, whom the sportswriters in their
compulsive search for dramatic superlatives labeled the
"Owatonna Thunderbolt."
Hovde did not make the starting lineup in a Big Ten
game until the Iowa game in 1927. It was homecoming for
Minnesota at Memorial Stadium in Minneapolis, and while
enthusiasm was high, there was apprehension. Hovde,
though he had led the varsity in practice all week, was a
virtual unknown. Too, there was anxiety over the possibility
of the loss of Joesting, who on the eve of the game was in
the hospital with an infected foot and was running a tem
perature of 103. By noon Saturday, October 22, Joesting's
temperature was normal, and Spears reluctantly let him
dress for the game. Joesting played one of the greatest
games of his career-and so did Hovde. The Gophers eas
ily defeated Iowa, 38-0, with Hovde and Joesting each scor
ing twice. More importantly, it gave the young engineering
scholar from North Dakota a firm grasp on a varsity
position.
In 1927, Joesting was one of the best college fullbacks
in the nation, and Minnesota used Nagurski at tackle. As
Hovde later said,"...anyone could run the ball with Bronk
running interference for you."
The week following the homecoming victory over Iowa,
Minnesota played Wisconsin in Minneapolis, and Joesting
again was the hero of the game, scoring on a line plunge in
the third quarter to break a 7-7 tie, as Minnesota won, 13-7.
The squad next faced one of Knute Rockne's formida
ble teams at South Bend, Indiana. It was the last game
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6-0-2. Although it lost none of its conference games, Min
nesota's tie with Indiana permitted Illinois to become 1927
Big Ten champions.
When practice opened in September, 1928, Hovde, a
senior, was an obvious choice for first-string quarterback
and a potential for all-conference if not all-American
honors.
Nagurski, who played his sophomore year as a tackle,
pleaded almost tearfully for a chance at the fullback posi
tion vacated by the graduation of Herb Joesting. Doc Spears
really didn't have much choice; he hated to pull Nagurski
out of the line; on the other hand, he had no one else who
could run up the middle as Joesting had done. It was, for a
coach, an act of desperation. Yet, he could take whatever
solace is available from the local sports columnists. Most of
them saw in N agurski an even stronger up-the-middle
fullback than Joesting. Among his Minnesota teammates,
only Hovde could outsprint him.
Local enthusiasm for Nagurski's grid prowess was well
founded as Bronko was to prove later in the 1928 season.
Joesting, Nydahl, and Almquist had been the three backs
who made the Minnesota offensive machine go in the 1927
season; now, it was the trio of Nagurski, Hovde, and Win
Brockmeyer, the back from Mankato, Minnesota, who made
an impressive debut with two touchdown runs in the 1928
opener on October 6 against Creighton University. Min
nesota beat Creighton, 40-0, but was pointing ahead to the
Big Ten opener the following Saturday in Memorial
Stadium against the Purdue Boilermakers.
Minnesota did not take Purdue lightly. It had such
great players as Glen Harmeson, Ralph "Pest" Welch, Elmer
Sleight, Chester "Cotton" Wilcox, and Guy "Red" Mackey,
the agriculture student who played right end and who later
became Purdue athletic director and the Purdue president's
close friend.
The Boilermakers had a good 1927 season with six wins
and two losses, and most of the starters were back. Purdue,
like Minnesota, had won its opener, 31-0, against DePauw
and was pointing toward its conference game with
Minnesota.
The matchup on Saturday, October 13, before 25,000
fans, under cloudy skies was superb. Minneapolis Tribune
writer Milt Davis was inspired to write the next day, "Under
smoky skies which might have been mistaken for the
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smudge of some huge smithy, the Boilermakers of Purdue
and the iron men of Minnesota went at it hammer
and tongs ...Shake my grates! It was a rattling good
game...." So it was.
But against the Minnesota line, the Purdue running
game was futile; Welch began filling Memorial Stadium with
passes. For the most part, Minnesota kept its offense on the
ground,grinding out yardage with Nagurski up the middle
and Hovde and Brockmeyer running the ends or off tackle.
Despite their success with the ground game, the Gophers
broke things open with a pass of their own.
Midway through the first quarter, Minnesota took over
the ball on downs at its own twenty-yard line. Nagurski hit
over left tackle for a yard. Hovde then carried around right
end for fourteen yards and a first down. Brockmeyer re
peated Hovde's performance on the next play before being
forced out on the Gopher forty-nine-yard line.
On the following play,Brockmeyer faked a plunge over
left tackle, stopped,and threw a soft floating screen pass, a
left-handed throw that went over left end for about five
yards. Hovde had stepped behind the defensive line, took
the pass in full stride,cut back toward the middle and out
distanced the Purdue defensive back,racing fifty-one yards
for Minnesota's first touchdown. The extra-point kick was
blocked.
"I went up the field right between Welch and Harme
son, and they were standing there sucking their thumbs,"
Hovde says of the play. "It was one of those situations
where you called the right play at the right time,and we just
caught them flat-footed.It was the last thing they expected."
Later,in the same quarter, Purdue tried desperately to
catch up via the passing game and was moving the ball well
through the air on Welch's throwing. In another punt ex
change, Purdue had the ball, first down, on Minnesota's
forty-five-yard line. Purdue got three yards off tackle, and
on second down Welch went back and threw long over his
own right side to Mackey who caught the ball. He was im
mediately downed at the twenty-six by Hovde coming up
from his defensive position. Thus, the to-be Purdue presi
dent gave the to-be Purdue athletic director a lesson in
Minnesota-style football that day.
Minnesota went on to win the game, 15-0, a score that
included a second-quarter safety when Welch was trapped
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The physical hurts from the Iowa game didn't help
matters. Nagurski suffered a back injury that virtually kept
him sidelined until the last game of the season against Wis
consin. Johnson's head injury was bad enough, but the day
following the game he injured a shoulder in an automobile
accident.
"Hovde looked this afternoon as though he had been in
the front part of the baggage car in one of those headon
railway collisions," wrote John McGovern in the Minneapolis
Journal on Monday following the game. "His face was
bruised and skinned and his eye battered. The Hawkeyes
realized the dangers they were in while Freddie was func
tioning normally, and as a result they did not spare him any
in their tackling and blocking."
Hovde took what solace he could from McGovern's ac
colades: " ... Hovde has been a valuable asset to the
Gophers all year. He is a good student in school, one who is
always above grade and consequently one who will give no
concern over his eligibility status. He is modest and un
spoiled and diligent in his practice efforts. He is the type
with whom the coaches are most pleased to work. He is
likewise the type who make the best football players. In fact
he is one of the best."
Still bruised, sore, and somewhat handicapped by in
juries, the Minnesota Gophers spent another long, and mis
erable, and muddy Saturday afternoon a week later,
November 3, at Evanston as the Northwestern Wildcats
came out strong and, on an early fumble by Ed Westphal,
substituting at fullback for the injured Nagurski, scored
seven points. That took the edge off the Gophers; North
western won-again by one point-10-9, and put the Big
Teri championship out of reach for Minnesota. Hovde
played up to his usual high standard but only carried the
ball seven times for twenty-three yards and did not score.
Indiana came to Minneapolis on November 10 and on
the first dry field Minnesota had played on for three weeks,
threw an early scare into Minnesota-already burned by
back-to-back defeats in the two preceding games-by scor
ing the second time it had the ball. But Brockmeyer broke
over right tackle, got into the clear, and went eighty yards
for a touchdown that put new life into the Gophers as the
first quarter ended, 7-6.
Midway through the second quarter, Hovde raced
around left end untouched for a twenty-three-yard
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sundry other unhealed bruises, aches, and pains on the
squad.
Years later, in a Minnesota campus publication, Hovde
wrote his memory of that game:
... The locker room scene before the game is indelibly
impressed upon my memory. Oscar Munson, the equipment
man, and Dave Woodwa1 d, the trainer, were sitting atop a
huge equipment trunk. Our assistant coaches were moving
quietly among the grim players who were sitting or lying
down while waiting, jittery, for the game. Dr. Spears domi
nated the room as he waited for silence to begin his pregame
speech.
Then he spoke.I don't remember what he said, nor was it
important, but his words played upon the emotions of that
hard-shelled group of young men until the tears streamed
down their cheeks-men who probably had not cried since
babyhood. The power of that speech cannot be described-I
only remember sitting on the bench, muttering under my
breath to myself, "Don't cry, you fool, you won't be able to see
the ball:'
Dave and Oscar, who between them have probably heard
as many pregame orations as any other two men, sat crying
unashamedly as Coach Spears talked.
A grim and fighting team took the field, determined to
play better than it knew how. A coin spun through the air.
Wisconsin won the toss and gleefully chose the goal with the
wind at its back.
The Wisconsin strategy was plain. With a strong wind,
they would play a kicking game and force us back to our goal
line, then they would open up with everything in their attack
and score quickly.
Our defense was equally as plain. All we had to do was to
return punts as far as possible, delay kicking until fourth
down, and make as much ground in midfield as we could to
prevent Wisconsin from getting possession in our territory.
For fifteen long minutes, Wisconsin never got past its own
forty-yard line. We were forced back gradually and then a
twenty- or thirty-yard punt return would bring the ball back
to midfield. A first down or two followed by one of Art
Pharmer's magnificent punts into the wind would drop the
ball on the Wisconsin ten-yard line where it would be downed
by Kenny Haycraft or Bob Tanner who played at the end
positions for us.
The first quarter ended with the ball in our possession on
our own thirty-yard line. On the first play of the second quar
ter after goals were changed, a quick kick by Win Brockmeyer
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one of two self-perpetuating senior honoraries composed of
most of the campus leaders. The other was Iron Wedge.
The Gray Friars were led by an astute campus politi
cian, Harold "Red " Stassen, who later became one of the
youngest governors in the history of Minnesota. Under
Stassen's leadership, Gray Friars controlled most of the stu
dent activities and the student government.
Hovde was impressed by Stassen. He earned his way
through the University of Minnesota Law School as a
Pullman conductor, making two runs a week, besides study
ing law and getting deeply involved in campus life, which for
Stassen included the debate and rifle teams.
Stassen later entered national politics and challenged
Dewey for the GOP nomination for president in 1948 and
got, as Hovde put it, "slaughtered." Stassen eventually be
came president of the University of Pennsylvania.
At junior ball time, March 2, 1928, Hovde chose Mary
E. Symons, an attractive Minneapolis junior, a member of
Alpha Phi sorority, as his escort. Miss Symons :ilso was a
campus leader, having been coed editor of Ski-U-Mah, the
University of Minnesota humor magazine, and associate
editor of the 1929 Gopher, junior class annual.
The Junior Ball attracted 300 couples that year to the
mezzanine ballroom of the Hotel Nicollet. As a social event,
it glittered in twenty-two-carat splendor. It began at 11 p.m.
with the grand march, followed by supper at I a.m. and
more dancing-to the music of the Norval Mulligan or
chestra. Each woman guest was presented with a Florentine
leather jewel box as a souvenir.
Read the Minneapolis journal society page description of
Miss Symons's dress:
Miss Symons ...wore a ball gown of shades of ashes of
roses and gold moire and tulle. It was an imported model with
a tight-fitting bodice cut with a low V neckline in back and
front and a garland of taffeta roses shaded from light pink to
deep rose with lavender and green trace in front. The skirt
was made in bouffant style of different lengths of tulle in the
ashes of roses and gold color. At the back of the low waistline
was a large gold colored ribbon bow. The slippers were of
ashes of roses and gold brocade. Miss Symons wore a chain of
gold and pearls. Rose-colored velvet and gray squirrel
fashioned her wrap.

Since he was chairman of general arrangements under
Hovde, Stassen and his escort, Norma Everett, also were in
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British univers1t1es (except Cambridge) and from typical
American universities which have governing bodies com
posed of businessmen, politicians, and/or alumni.
The second fundamental fact is that the Oxford col
leges are for all intent and purpose autonomous. The rela
tive powers of the university and of the colleges of which it
is composed have varied greatly from time to time over the
centuries, but never has the university dictated how the col
leges should be internally governed. In turn, the colleges
have never altogether severed their external relations with
the university.
The university is not a federation of the colleges; the
university is the colleges. Apart from them, it is an empty
conception, an elusive mystical body. To the average student
it is an abstraction, and for the common purposes of aca
demic life, the colleges are the university. When Hovde ar
rived in 1929, there were twenty-one colleges plus Saint
Edmund Hall, Saint Peter's Hall, and a body of noncol
legiate undergraduates known as Saint Catherine's Society.
Each of the colleges is "taxed" to support the university
which maintains certain facilities-libraries, the university
press, museums, laboratories of various kinds, and several
institutions for specialized studies. But it is the tutorial
teaching tradition that is the pride of Oxford (as it is of
Cambridge). The tutorial system in its present form is a
product of the late 1800s but has its roots much deeper in
the history of the university.
On the threshold of Oxford, an entrant is met by the
paradox that he may not be a member of the university un
less he is also a member of a college. Therefore, an appli
cant for admission must first be admitted to a college. The
university admits only those students presented to it for
membership by the colleges.
Once admitted, a student is assigned to a tutor, a fac
ulty member in his field of study; and once having deter
mined how far advanced the student is in his chosen field,
the tutor will acquaint him with the requirements for the
examination he will have to take, settle his program of
study, and recommend the lectures he should attend. A
faculty member of one college, say a lecturer in economics,
may have students from several of the other colleges in his
lectures.
Each of the colleges has its own governance system and
has either a president or a principal. At Brasenose, when
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of hydrogen and oxygen-the simple reaction of burning hy
drogen in the presence of other gases, and to determine the
effect of inert gases on the propagation of the chain that oc
curs when hydrogen burns in oxygen.
Well, Thompson and I were able to devise a mechanism
in the laboratory that we could study and from this I was able
to produce a satisfactory research paper by the end of term.

Thompson became Hovde's close friend. They were
about the same age and Thompson, a soccer blue at Oxford
as a student, shared a common interest in athletics with
Hovde. "When we worked together in the laboratories, he
was never too busy or too preoccupied to spend some time
with me, so it was a very enjoyable experience," says Hovde.
"I remember one pleasant week when we took off from Ox
ford and went down to southern England to an attractive
little hotel where we played some golf and worked on the
preparation of my thesis. Working with Thompson was a
fortunate happenstance because he was a remarkable scien
tist. He later switched from physical chemistry to the study
of infrared spectroscopy as an analytical tool in physical
chemistry. It was through him that I became acquainted
with Hinshelwood, who had a tremendous influence on Ox
ford life, particularly in Trinity College, and with all of the
young people in the Oxford science programs."
Thompson became a distinguished and world-famous
physical chemist, a member of the Royal Society, and was
knighted. Hovde was a frequent visitor of "Tommie" and
his wife, Penelope, during his sojourn in London in World
War II, and he and Thompson had a happy reunion in the
late 1940s when he lectured at Purdue.
In the spring of 1932, Hovde completed his graduate
year, received his B.Sc. , Part II, and had accepted an in
structorship in chemical engineering at the University of
Minnesota. He had in mind pursuing further investigations
in gaseous reactions and had hoped to work with Dr.
Samuel C. Lind, the Minnesota pioneer chemist in the field
of radioactive chemistry. He had planned to study the
influence of radioactive materials on gaseous reactions.
Though he completed his work at Oxford, Hovde
stayed abroad through the summer and worked as a tour
guide for Franco-Belgique. His appointment at the Univer
sity of Minnesota did not begin until September, and since
the United States was in the throes of the Great Depression,
"there wasn't any kind of work for me to do, so I remained
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That the development of the college was such an
enormous inner satisfaction for Hovde as its first assistant
director came to light some years later. Norman E. Borlaug,
one of the world's most distinguished plant scientists and
winner of the 1970 Nobel Prize for his research in wheat
and other grains in Mexico, Latin America, Africa, and
Asia, visited the Purdue University campus in the late
1960s. In the company of Frederick N. Andrews, vice-presi
dent for research and dean of the Graduate School, Bor
laug was visiting friends and colleagues at Purdue and
inspecting Purdue's work in plant breeding.
"While I'm here," he told Andrews, "I'd like to see Presi
dent Hovde."
"Well, excellent," agreed Andrews. "Do you know Presi
dent Hovde?"
"Oh, yes," Borlaug replied. "He was my counselor when
I was a freshman in the General College at the University of
Minnesota. And I wouldn't be here today if it weren't for
Fred Hovde."
Borlaug received his three degrees-the B.S. in for
estry in 193 7, the master's in plant pathology, genetics, and
agronomy in 1940, and the Ph.D. a year later-all at the
University of Minnesota.
Since then he has been instrumental in the so-called
"Green Revolution" and honored many times the world
over for his work in the development of improved varieties
and yields in grains raised in Mexico, Pakistan, and other
nations in Asia, Africa, and Latin America.
Borlaug tells the story of his relationship with Fred
Hovde:
When I, a bewildered country boy from Cresco, Iowa,
arrived at the University of Minnesota in the fall of 1933, I
was admitted to the General College. I had the good fortune
of coming under the influence and guiding hand of Dr.
Hovde and he was my counselor during the 1933-1934 aca
demic year while I was in the General College. His wise
analysis of weaknesses in my academic preparation resulted in
having me enrolled in courses that would help me overcome
these weaknesses and at the same time open up to me the
horizons of a broad, liberal arts education. As I made good
progress academically, he began to help me choose a career
and as a result I later transferred to the School of For
estry.... I feel that he strongly influenced my choice of for
estry as my first career, for which I have always been very
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Yes, Hovde replied, but he also wanted time to think about
it and later made a trip to Rochester to view the situation
first-hand. The situation was, indeed, impressive.
The uninformed at a distance might have assumed the
University of Rochester to be a small urban college serving
the citizens of that large upstate New York city. On the con
trary, the University of Rochester was one of the nation's
richest, best endowed institutions of higher learning. The
generosity of Kodak founder George Eastman and other
rich and proud citizens left it with $33 million in buildings
and equipment and a $51 million endowment that at the
time ranked fifth largest in the United States.
In Valentine, it had one of the nation's young, able,
dynamic, and imaginative educational administrators. Its
faculty had no lack of brainpower. Among them were
physicist Lee A. DuBridge, geologist Herman L. Fairchild,
historian Dexter Perkins-all men that Hovde soon would
come to know and respect-and they him.
But Valentine worried about the tone and tenor of its
student body and wanted to launch a national search for
eventually thirty students per year-students with "per
sonality and definite intellectual promise"-and offer them
$500 scholarships, enough to cover tuition and residence
fees. To administer such a program he sought Hovde-and
got him. On March 23, 1936, Valentine publicly announced
Hovde's appointment as his assistant to administer what be
came known as Rochester Prize Scholarships-which Val
entine compared to Rhodes Scholarships. No examinations
would be required, except for certain aptitude tests, but the
faculty committee would demand "quality of high character,
industry, and maturity of purpose."
The hope was to draw students from throughout the
United States to develop a cosmopolitan character within
the student body and provide new sources of mature and
effective student-body leadership.
Though students from far and wide flocked to the Uni
versity of Rochester's School of Medicine and Dentistry
(then headed by Nobel prize-winning Dr. George H.
Whipple, a pathologist) and to its Eastman School of Music,
most of the 1,100 students came from within fifty miles of
the city of Rochester. More than half were day students,
who at the end of the academic day, "left the campus like
factory hands at the end of the day shift" (as Time magazine
put it). There was an absence of "college spirit;' lacklustre
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extracurricular activities, and a sports program which pro
duced consistently losing football teams.
Valentine, the brilliant Oxonian scholar of English and
superb athlete, was determined to change that atmosphere.
Rochester aspired to Ivy Leaguedom and had all the marks
and money it takes to enter that exclusive circle.
The careers of Hovde and Valentine have some starkly
similar parallels; both shared a compulsive drive for excel
lence, whatever the endeavor. Both were serious scholars,
one of science, the other in the humanities. Both excelled at
athletics, and Valentine preceded Hovde at Oxford (Balliol
College) by seven years and became the second American to
win the Oxford rugby "blue" in the match with Cambridge.
In fact, Valentine was good enough to play rugby on the
U.S. team in the 1924 Olympics in Paris and won a gold
medal.
But Valentine, the easterner-he was a native of Glen
Cove, New York-and Hovde, the midwesterner, had wide
disparities in their general philosophies although they had a
deep mutual admiration for one another and, as civilized
men always do, respected the other's views while not neces
sarily always agreeing with them. On the matter of the
Rochester Prize Scholarships program, however, they fully
agreed as to its purpose and goals.
T hat Valentine chose Hovde was no mere h ap
penstance; Valentine knew Hovde and had followed his
record as a Rhodes from the beginning. After he returned
from Oxford in 1925, Valentine became a member of the
English faculty at his own alma mater, Swarthmore College,
and in 1928 became dean of men under then Swarthmore
president, Frank Aydelotte, also the American secretary of
the Rhodes Scholarship Trust. Valentine was assistant secre
tary and as such had watched with interest Hovde's Oxford
career, both as a scholar and as an athlete.
Valentine had met Hovde briefly in 1929 as he em
barked for Europe. Early in 1932, searching for prospective
employment after Oxford, Hovde had written to Valentine
at Swarthmore about the possibilities of working with him in
the new Yale University college plan. Valentine would
shortly join the Yale faculty as dean of its Pierson College;
Hovde was interested in being named a fellow under Val
entine and pursuing graduate study. At that time, Valentine
could offer Hovde no encouragement for a fellowship in
the college plan since the college fellows were being selected

5.

World War II
While in Chicago in December, 1940, to interview prospec
tive recipients of Rochester Prize Scholarships, Hovde re
ceived a telephone call from Washington. Would he, asked
the caller, come to the nation's capital to talk about joining
the newly formed National Defense Research Committee
(NDRC) and going to England to help organize and expe
dite the exchange of information between British and
American scientists in war research?
The voice was that of Carroll L. Wilson, one of the first
two men appointed to the NDRC staff. He was executive
assistant to, and eventually the alter ego of, Vannevar Bush,
scientific genius from the Massachusetts Institute of
Technology who conceived, created, and ran the U.S. civi
lian wartime scientific research effort.
Hovde gave Wilson no immediate answer, promising a
reply later. "When I got home," Hovde recalls, "I discussed
it thoroughly with Priscilla. I felt that the conflagration in
Europe would soon engulf the whole world and that I
should get into it. She really wasn't much help in making a
decision because she agreed to whatever I wanted to do re
gardless of how she might have felt personally.
"Then I called my friend Lee DuBridge, a physicist
who had left the University of Rochester to work for the
MIT Radiation Laboratory, in defense research. I asked
him what it was all about-just what the hell, was going on.
'Take it,' he told me, 'It's important and it could have an
effect on the war effort.'"
In Washington, Hovde met with Bush and Wilson. "You
are," Bush explained to him, "to be one of a party of three
under Dr. Conant Uames B., president of Harvard] going
to England. Then you'll stay in England to set up the office
for the exchange of scientific info rmation and provide
liaison with the entire British scientific effort."
The British Isles lay in great peril. Hitler had ripped
into Poland sixteen months earlier, and in less than a year
110
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Could Aydelotte recommend anyone who was well
qualified to run NDRC's London office? "Fred Hovde,"
Aydelotte replied without hesitation. Aydelotte wrote to
Hovde ten months later that "so far as my part in all this is
concerned, I consider that I was conferring a favor upon
the American government in assisting them to get hold of
you and I was more than pleased at the expressions of satis
faction which I received from Conant and Bush with your
work." In the same letter, Aydelotte also informed him that
the trustees of Franklin and Marshall College, Lancaster,
Pennsylvania, were interested in talking to him about the
presidency there. Hovde never pursued it.
Following his acceptance of the NDRC appointment,
Hovde's days in January, 1941, were busy with frequent
trips between Rochester and Washington to wind up his
university and personal affairs while attending long "state
of-the-art" briefings on NDRC activities and proposals for
the work in London. The routine paperwork connected
with his appointments was completed except for the re
quired military security clearances which seemed to Hovde
to take an inordinate amount of time.
Although President Valentine was reluctant to lose him
to the government service, he recommended an indefinite
leave for Hovde from the University of Rochester, which
was granted by the board of trustees on January 18, 1941.
Later, Valentine wrote a private note to Priscilla informing
her that if she really did not want her husband to take the
London assignment ( one with potential personal peril be
cause of the almost daily bombardment) he could stop it.
She remained silent.
Bush wrote to Valentine expressing his "appreciation . . .
[and] my personal thanks for making it possible for Mr.
Hovde to accept a position with this committee. I assume
that he has told you confidentially what will be involved in
this work. I might add that we consider this branch of our
activities as a most important one and that it seems to us
that Mr. Hovde's experience and background will give him
unusual qualifications for this position."
Bush went on to say that he "understood fully" the sac
rifice the university was making in releasing Hovde for war
work "but in so doing you are making a significant contri
bution to our national defense effort."
Hovde had to get permission from his local draft board
in Rochester to leave the United States, obtain his passport,
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shared a Berkeley Square flat which became a foregathering
place for Hovde and Bayles's friends-and their friends'
friends.
The principal route to England in 1940 and 1941 was
by way of Lisbon, thence into England via air. The Excalibur
was brightly floodlit and had huge American flags painted
on its sides to signal Nazi U-boat captains that it was a neu
tral ship and not a torpedo target. Its route to Lisbon in
cluded stops at Bermuda and the Azores, a trip Hovde de
scribed in a later letter home:
The voyage aboard the Excalibur was one of the finest
good weather, no seasickness, excellent food, and an unusual
crowd. There were no college lads and lassies off for a Euro
pean binge for us to stumble over in the bar or in the
lifeboats. The passenger list of 96 was heterogenous: four or
five American journalists bound for all parts of the continent,
seven secretive Scandinavians who later proved to be aviators
trained in Canada and bound for active service in England;
five Japanese headed for Berlin to learn how they do it (they
spent all of their time in the bar, drinking like fish to qualify
for the Japanese foreign service); a young American doctor
off to Madrid to study typhus; a Belgian baroness using every
thing she had to get to England ostensibly to settle her finan
cial affairs; ex-ambassador John Cudahy enroute to Berlin to
report for Life magazine (I shudder to think we are repre
sented by such muddleheads in our foreign service); three or
four Englishmen returning from various missions to the
United States or South America; a Standard Oil representa
tive going to Jugoslavia-Lord knows where he is now; a wild
young Peruvian aviator we nicknamed "the Flying Inca" who
was celebrating his last days as a free man before his marriage
which was to take place in Italy; several businessmen bound
for several places . . . and sundry other people who kept
pretty much to themselves.

Hovde depicts the voyage as one of relaxed luxury. Yet,
always in the aboard-ship undercurrent was the anxiety of
the European conflict and what lay ahead. He and his two
companions spent many hours during the voyage working
on their plans for the mission. There was work, but there
was mostly play. After a pleasant interlude in a stopover in
Bermuda on February 17, 1941-only two days out of New
York-Hovde observed that "we ought to rename the
NDRC Mission the NDRC Junket." For dining, Conant, Wil
son, and Hovde were assigned to the captain's table and the
conversations around it went on for hours.
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The voyage was the opportunity Hovde needed to get
acquainted with Conant; aboard ship he honed his lifelong
affection and respect for the Harvard president, whom he
always referred to (at least to others) as "J. B." Hovde wrote
to Priscilla, "]. B. is swell. He approaches his mission with
great seriousness and responsibility, but with a boyish spirit
that makes Carroll and me look like old men. .. The three
of us can't and never will understand why others refused to
undertake going to England. Perhaps we'll understand
later. "
Except for his ill-concealed contempt for former U.S.
ambassador John Cudahy, then on a special assignment for
Time-Life ("he was practically rude to J. B. and kept asking
silly questions"), and a minor British official named Hey,
whom Hovde felt was preoccupied with patronizing or ridi
culing Americans, the trip was an intellectual stimulus for
Hovde because of its international character.
"Everybody's experience has been so varied and in so
many different parts of the world that talk flows around the
table without end," he wrote to Priscilla. "Yet, it is all very
interesting-everything from the Marxian interpretation of
history to the barnacles on the ship comes within the pur
view of our group. Last night's prize saying was that the
Nobel Peace Prize was to be awarded to the Italian navy."
Ship talk also turned to the debate within the United
States over involvement in the war. After one dinner con
versation, Hovde noted that "the English can't understand
two aspects of American thinking at the present moment.
They can't believe men like Lindbergh, Wheeler, etc., are
sincere and honest; and they can't understand that Ameri
cans do not love Englishmen just because they are English.
The English fail to realize that the [American] motivation
for helping them springs out of self-preservation and inter
est, not Anglophilism.
"Conant's explanation of the position of the Lindbergh
school versus the FDR school is beautifully simple. If you
accept the premise that nothing is worse than war, the
Lindbergh school is right. If you accept the premise that
there are things worse than war, then the FDR school is
right."
The Excalibur sailed into Lisbon harbor February 25,
1940.

•

•

•
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Priscilla had made the trip from Rochester to see her
husband embark on what was supposed to have been six
months of duty in London. At dockside with Fred and Pris
cilla just prior to departure were their close friends Clara
and Malcolm MacIntyre. After the Excalibur left its Jersey
City mooring, she returned to her hotel in New York,
packed, met friends who took her to a Broadway play and
dinner, then caught a late night train for the return to
Rochester. Still, she suffered a feeling of emptiness. It was
the beginning of the longest separation they had experi
enced in the first eight years of their marriage.
"I had thought the sailing was going to be very grim;'
she wrote in her first letter to London, "but the passengers
for Bermuda saved the day. I shall always be grateful to
whoever's fault it was that the boat was late in sailing, for it
gave me two extra hours with you."
Although he viewed his new assignment in London as
essential to the defense effort, Hovde was well aware of the
tremendous family sacrifice involved. Throughout his ab
sence, he made a special point of writing brief but meaning
ful and individual letters to six-year-old Boyd, "talking" to
him about his work, the things he saw, the places he visited,
the importance of taking care of his mother-but mostly of
how much he missed their family life together. These notes
to Boyd were in addition to the almost daily, diary-like cor
respondence which streamed home to Priscilla from London.
"The papers here had carried the story of the mission
Saturday night as well as Sunday," she wrote, "so Boyd knew
finally that you were not just taking your annual trip. We
had a long talk Sunday morning about your voyage and the
work so that he would have as clear an understanding as a
six-year-old could. He was wonderful in his attitude, Fred
die, and I just wish I could take the space to tell some of the
intelligent questions he asked."
A year later, Boyd, in the newly learned cursive of a
second-grader, sat down to write his own rules for helping
in national defense. On wide-spaced, lined paper which he
sent to his father were written in a seven-year-old's uncer
tain scrawl:
HELPING IN DEFENSE

l. Don't bother Mother when she is busy.
2. Do things by your self [sic] and for your self.
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household problems Bill and I can't seem to find the time to
bother with."
Both Miss Hume and Bayles were interesting people
who had quick, cultivated minds, had adventured with life,
and had many experiences to relate. Mavis was a cousin of
Pamela and Bonita Hume, the widely-known English movie
actresses. Bonita married Ronald Colman, an Englishman
who was an American matinee idol.
Bayles's early career had been colorful and exciting. At
one time he had been personally acquainted with the three
top German leaders-Hitler, Goering, and Goebbels. After
graduating from the University of West Virginia, Bayles
earned his M.A. in English at Columbia University. He
spent two years as an instructor there, then went to the
University of Vienna and the University of Munich as an
exchange instructor for two years. In 1934, he became Ber
lin correspondent for Time-Life and eventually wrote
Caesars in Goosestep, the book which was highly critical of the
rise of Nazi power.
In Berlin, Bayles got to know the Nazi hierarchy on a
personal basis-he saw Nazi propaganda chief Joseph
Goebbels every Tuesday on a standing basis. Bayles found
Goebbels to be a fascinating person, "very cynical, very
clever, very articulate." Bayles saw Hitler occasionally, too,
including a weekend at the Hitler hideaway at Berchtesgar
den. While Hitler seemed to him to be congenial on a face
to-face basis, Bayles pegged him as a madman. "Deutsch
land Uber Alles" was literal with him. It meant that Ger
many would one day rule the world; to most Germans, even
at high levels, it simply meant that Germany would take its
place as the "top" nation of the world, but not the only one.
Hitler nicknamed Bayles "Mr. Moneymaker." "But, Mr.
Chancellor," Bayles protested. "Me? A journalist? Why call
me Mr. Moneymaker?"
"B ecause," Hitler beamed, "all Americans are
moneymakers."
The Nazi hierarchy's power in Berlin contrasted
sharply with the correspondent's observation of Hitler's be
ginnings in Munich, where Bayles said he felt, at the time,
more pity than anything else. Hitler, the street-corner and
beer-hall haranguer, was then a pathetic underdog with a
meager following of ludicrous young bullies who called
themselves the "Brownshirts."
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Bayles and Hovde took great delight in reading to each
other from a book they found on a shelf in their flat titled,
History of the American Rebellion, the British view of the
American Revolution which they found to be diametrically
opposite to the schoolboy history they had learned.
Bayles and Hovde rarely discussed the details of the
other's work. Bayles was busy writing dispatches on the
London blitz, and Hovde didn't know, for example, that
Bayles later was involved in intelligence activities he per
formed on behalf of Secretary of War Robert Patterson.
Likewise, Bayles respected the security measures that
surrounded much of the scientific war research to which
Hovde was privy. Bayles remained at 40 Berkeley Square
after Hovde returned to the United States, but wound up
the war on Iwo Jima in the Pacific. One of his interlude
assignments was to help script a film about the Earl of Suf
folk, the man who headed the British bomb disposal unit.
Bayles had written a two-part series for the Saturday Evening
Post, later condensed for the Reader's Digest, called "The In
credible Earl of Suffolk" which was to be made into a movie
starring Cary Grant. While he spent time in Hollywood os
tensibly in the scripting, he also assisted Frank Capra as a
consultant for a series of American propaganda films, Know
Your Enemy. So far as Bayles knows, the earl's story was
either never filmed, or, if it was, never released.
Between them, Hovde and Bayles had many acquain
tances and friends in London, or passing through on the
way to the war. Their flat became a kind of general
stopping-off place at one time or another for about every
one they knew; Bayles laughs when he recalls one night
when fourteen persons crowded in to stay overnight.·
De s p i t e t h e p e c u l i a r w ar m t h o f t h e w a r t i m e
camaraderie, Hovde had his emotional highs and lows. In
one diary entry, commenting on a dinner conversation with
friends and some British colleagues, he was impressed by
the remarks of Sir Wilson Jameson, chief medical officer of
the British Ministry of Health, that in wartime "everyone
was nearer laughter and tears than ever before because
emotion was the driving force in war." While psycho
neuroses were on the increase in the military, Jameson said,
"it has disappeared from the civil population."
Hovde then commented in the same diary entry that
"things are beginning to look up for us; the Yugoslav revo-
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steel door at the entrance. The crowd in the anteroom was
most heterogeneous. They were all sitting around talking and
laughing and in the back were bunks where others were pre
paring for sleep in various costumes and stages of attire. We
sat with the anteroom crowd for an hour and a half, laughing
ourselves sick at them and with them. There were four
French tarts in silver fox furs, an old French lady of 65, four
cockney Englishmen who wisecracked continuously, several
Poles, Czechs, a drunken Canadian soldier of 45 who had lost
his helmet and respirator [gas mask], and a staid English
couple who wished they weren't there, and a couple of Ameri
cans to make it a fantastic group. We stayed an hour and a
half, watching the "show." The tarts were debating in vigorous
French whether they would go up to work or buy a ticket for
a bunk in the shelter. As Bill said, if they stayed it would
probably be the first time they had ever paid for a bed them
selves. The Canadian wanted to sing "My W ild Irish Rose"
and to get to Maida Vale; the cockneys wanted to shut him up
for the benefit of those who had retired and send him off to
Maida Vale; the old French lady kept up a sunny conversation
with everybody on the vulgar aspects of shelter life; and the
Poles and Czechs argued with the tarts.

W hile the rather seamy humor pervaded underground,
the raid above ground was one of the worst London had
undergone. "We were home at 11:30 p.m.," Hovde recalls.
"I slept like a log although the next morning Bill said the
guns kept at it occasionally until 2 a.m." The raid that night
was neither the first nor last Hovde experienced, although it
may have been the most enjoyable.
He had been through one five days before that had
begun as he and fellow NDRC staff members wound up
dinner and an evening-long bull session in Warren Weaver's
room at the Grosvenor House. Hovde wrote:
Just as we were breaking up, a high explosive bomb
shook the hotel like a terrier shakes a rat. Two more went off
nearby, rattling all of the doors and windows. With a single
simultaneous thought, we all dashed for the lower lobby to
wait out the blitz.
We hadn't thought much about it during the evening
when several bombs rattled windows, but when these HE's
shivered the whole hotel, we began to think about what was
going on outside.
As we left our rooms, doors opened on the halls and per
sons in all stages of attire appeared, all bound for the lower
decks. They were all ages, sizes, shapes, and in a varied array
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It was the longest day of Fred Hovde's thirty-three
years. "Diary," he wrote the following day, "I don't want to
see it again!" And yet he did see it again in less than a
month.
T hough the bombs and fires had created the worst
havoc he had ever experienced, as well as chaotic communi
cations problems at his embassy office-not to mention that
for two days he had found little time for sleeping and no
water for bathing,-he took time to record: "The day was
worthwhile because I got my first letter from home. It was
grand. I've read it three times. Priscilla loves me and Boyd
has been a standard bearer!"
Although Hovde had been in London since early
March, nearly a month and a half passed before he received
that first letter from home because of an uncanny series of
foulups in overseas mail problems.

•

•

•

Hovde's work increased in intensity and complexity. As
the U.S. became more involved in defense research, he had
to take his pleasures and brief periods of relaxation
whenever they presented themselves. One of his favorites
was visiting Tom Tanner and his parents at their huge coun
try estate, Failand House, in the rolling hills about six miles
from Bristol. He made three or four trips there with Tom
during the months he headed NDRC's London office.
When England entered the war in 1939, the Tanners,
as devout Quakers, were religious objectors to it and conse
quently were subjected to what Hovde called "some difficult
experiences."
Prior to the U.S. entry into World War II, Hovde's
views would have been considered (using terminology of a
later era) those of a "hawk," and the Tanners' beliefs those
of the "dove." Hovde noted various times that while he and
Tom had divergent views on the war, "I held him in highest
respect for the stand he took although we did not necessar
ily agree." Even so, Tom Tanner's peace stand strongly in
fluenced Hovde.
Hovde's daily activities in wartime London and the
sojourns to Failand House seemed worlds apart. On a
bright June Sunday morning, he soaked up the sun in the
elaborate gardens of the estate, writing to Priscilla while the
Tanners were at church:
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The house and grounds are beautiful. Indeed, England is
abloom these days and its peculiar, luscious greenery is as
beautiful as I've ever seen it. After a month of rainy weather
and cold we have had seven days of warming sunshine which
has lifted the spirits of everyone. T he mere change from
London to the lovely country house and the calmness and
kindness of Tom's parents have a profound effect on my well
being and mental attitude. I feel refreshed and healthy
again-a complete recovery from the ugliness of London in
war and the essentially degrading nature of my work. Not de
grading in its cause, which I believe in wholeheartedly, but in
its essential or fundamental result which is destructive instead
of constructive.
You would love Failand House and its garden-flowers
galore, with the strange names I can never remember. Some
day we must come here together to enjoy its beauty. Let us
hope it will not be too far in the future....

Visits to Tanners were always occasions for golf for
Fred Hovde, Tom, and his father at a nearby course. A
neighbor of the Tanner's loaned Hovde a set of clubs, and
Tom's dad gave him a pair of golf shoes manufactured in
1911. Hovde was an enthusiastic golfer, as was Tanner;
thus, their matches were always great fun, as were their
walks together through the fields and woods that were the
setting for the Tanner home.
Even "get-a-way" weekends to Failand House were
brought up short, and the ugliness of war intruded upon
the pastoral setting. They stood on the porch of the im
mense home one evening to watch the Nazi bombers hit
their hardest of the war at the midland cities. Shrapnel
from exploded antiaircraft shells rained on the Failand
lawns and ripped through the foliage of the trees. At times,
it seemed as though any brief respite from the war was im
possible for the British, even in the countryside.
Other favorite weekend jaunts for Hovde were his visits
to Oxford and long chats with the Allens-Allen was then
secretary of the Rhodes trustees-and to Boar's Hill to be
with Sir Francis Wylie, the retired first secretary of the
Rhodes Trust, and his wife, Lady Kathleen. (The Wylies al
ways wrote brief but warm birthday greetings to their
American Rhodes friends, a gesture Hovde always deeply
appreciated.) He visited his favorite former Oxford col
league, H. W. "Tommie" T hompson, the young physical
chemist assigned as tutor to Hovde when he prepared his
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sity of Rochester's Eastman Theater. Hovde had relayed
several messages from Valentine to John Colville, Chur
chill's secretary, in the course of making the arrangements
and was the emissary who delivered the citation which went
with the honorary degree. Thus, he received an invitation
to No. 10 Downing Street the day Churchill was to receive
the degree and accept it. He and Fred Bate, London man
ager for the National Broadcasting Company, who had
handled the broadcast details, had agreed to meet be
forehand and knock on the door together.
Hovde tells the story in his London diary:
I left my office about 4:45 p.m. to clean up and put on a
white shirt for the big show. I arrived at the entrance to No.
10 Downing Street about 5:20 p.m. Soldiers and police guard
the barricade and pillboxes at the entrance to this short but
famous street. After waiting until 5:35 p.m., Fred Bate had
not yet showed up. I walked up to the guards, showed my
credentials and rang the bell-there was trepidation in my
heart. What would I do if I were refused entrance, if they
didn't know me?
The very ordinary individual at the door knew who I was
immediately when I told him my name. He took me down a
hall to a little anteroom, red-carpeted, lined with bookshelves
on one side, and a row of hooks on two sides. Over each hook
was a place card bearing the titles of government officers. On
each of the hooks were identical black Homburgs-the con
fusion engendered by the lack of identified hat hooks would
be even too much for His Majesty's government.
In a wall cupboard, the radio equipment had been set up.
At a small table were three chairs with headphones. Several
people were present, including Bate who had come earlier,
and a Dr. Lindemann. The others were not introduced.
Promptly at 5:44, Colville called the prime minister out of
a Cabinet meeting and took him into the little office off the
anteroom. Colville came back to sit with me and while listen
ing over the phones, corrected the PM's manuscript as he
spoke to the audience in Rochester....
Churchill spoke one minute overtime, but he was so su
perb he could have taken another hour. Afterward, he came
out to the anteroom, was introduced to me, or vice versa, then
hustled back to his meeting. He looked to be in fine fettle with
clear, unwrinkled skin and a vigorous, chunky physique.
After the prime minister disappeared, Colville took Bate,
me, and Brendon Bracher, the prime minister's parliamentary
secretary, down to the ground-floor living room for a glass of
sherry.

Frederick L. Hovde at eight months with his father, grandmother Hovde,
left, and great-grandmother Orson, right.

Mr. and Mrs. Martin R. Hovde,
Hovde's parents, as newlyweds in
1907.

A part of the Devils Lake Boy Scout
Band during a visit to Glacier Na
tional Park. Hovde is third from
left, front row.

Hovde's home at Devils Lake, North
Dakota, where he lived from the age
of five until he left for the Univer
sity of Minnesota. (Photo was taken
prior to the house's demolition in
1967.)

The Devils Lake High School football squad, 1924-which Hovde
called "the best football team in the state." Hovde was quarterback of
this team which won five and tied one. He is seated third from right,
second row.

Hovde in his Devils Lake High
School graduation picture.

Hovde as a 1929 graduate of the
University of Minnesota.

Hovde and Priscilla Boyd on their first
date-the Bowery Party at the University
of Minnesota, 1928. They married in 1933.

Below, Hovde (far right) in white tie and
tails at the Junior Ball, 1928. As president
of the Junior Ball Association, he led the
Grand March with his date, Mary Symons.
Other members of the dance committee
included Harold E. "Red" Stassen, at far
left.

Hovde, the all-Big Ten back, who won
conference scoring honors in 1928 at
the University of Minnesota.

Hovde also played forward on the
Minnesota basketball team. His first
visit to Purdue was in 1929 when
Minnesota played Purdue in the
Memorial Gym.

Hovde gains against Purdue in the 1928 Purdue-Minnesota game at Minneapolis.
Minnesota won, 15-0, and Hovde scored on a fifty-one-yard pass play.

Hovde while a student at the University of
Oxford where he was a Rhodes scholar in
physical chemistry, 1929- 32.

Hovde in his Oxford rugby uniform. He
became only the third American in history to
win his "blue" in rugby at Oxford.

Hovde and his close friend Malcolm MacIntyre toured Europe together and posed
for this snapshot in the garden of the Casino at Monte Carlo.

A favorite vacation for Hovde was a visit to the Starnberger
See in southern Germany for rest, study, and sailing jaunts
with the Bruning family. From left are Hovde (in beret),
Marjorie Bruning, Eleanor Bruning, and Malcolm MacIntyre.

In the Tyrols between Austria and
Italy, Hovde, left, and Malcolm MacIn
tyre stand atop Steinachspitze on a
day-long skiing trip.

Priscilla Louise Boyd Hovde on her wedding day,
August 23, 1933, at Minneapolis.

Four generations of Hovdes, 1934. From left are great-grandfather
John E. Hovde, grandfather Martin R. Hovde, father Frederick L. Hovde,
and son F. Boyd Hovde, who was then less than a year old.

Mrs. Hovde and the Hovde children in a photo in front of their home
on Thirty-first Street Northwest in wartime Washington. Boyd is
at left and Jane at right. Mrs. Hovde holds their "newest," Linda.
Fred snapped this picture on July I, 1945.

Hovde, center, at ceremonies decommissioning the Allegheny Ballistics
Laboratory, October 4, 1945. At the microphone is Vannevar Bush,
who headed the nation's wartime scientific research efforts. Hovde
headed Division Three (rocket ordnance) of the Office of Scientific Research
and Development. At left is R. E. Gibson, director of the World War II
Laboratory in western Maryland.
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ten-hour jumps from England to Iceland, to Goose Bay,
Labrador, thence to Washington. After several days' busi
ness in Washington, he raced to Minneapolis for his long
awaited reunion with Priscilla and Boyd-a reunion keenly
anticipated since February 15, the day he departed for En
gland. He and Priscilla had tried to make arrangements for
his leave to coincide with the arrival of "Boyd's sister." His
timing could not have been better. Boyd's sister, Jane, ar
rived at Abbott Hospital in Minneapolis on September 17, 1941.
His leave from London, as joyous as their reunion was
and as happy as the young Hovdes were with the birth of
their daughter, was also a hectic time. It involved moving
Priscilla and the children from a small rented house in
Minneapolis to another house in Saint Paul to be nearer her
family. In addition, Hovde was asked to make speeches lo
cally about his experiences overseas.
At times Hovde expressed great impatience with the
isolationist viewpoint of many Americans. He could not
comprehend that in 1940 and 1941, with the United States
on a collision course with war, that isolationism could be so
rampant, especially in the Midwest. Not many American
civilians had been as close to the war in Europe as he had in
the year preceding Pearl Harbor; not many U.S. citizens
had the firsthand knowledge that he had of what was hap
pening on the other side of the Atlantic. Hovde was a pat
riot; he was quiet about it, yet did not hesitate to forth
rightly state his beliefs.
In one letter early in August, just before returning on
leave, and after receiving a rather impatient letter from
Priscilla suggesting that he was perhaps more interested in
his London work than in coming home, Hovde wrote one of
the few really personal, emotional, forceful responses that
appear in his London correspondence:
I'm not a flag-waver, but I believe in discharging my re
sponsibilities as a thinking citizen. If the Nazis win this strug
gle we shall live under an awful shadow the rest of our lives.
Freedom as we know it in America will never be the same
our happiness as well as that of millions of families like ours is
well worth doing our little bit to preserve even if it means the
temporary sacrifice of the pleasures of our wonderful life
together. ...
I don't want much from this life-only to grow old
somewhat gracefully with you (and our family). While doing
that I want to hold my head up always in front of my
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with not a single admirable quality that I could see. These
visiting congressmen just come for the ride; they have been
entertained beyond all reason, have lived like kings, and
seen nothing. Their statements in the papers when they left
London were completely silly. There's a war on here and
these people [the English] aren't inmates of a zoo to be
gaped at for pleasure, especially by silly, isolationist con
gressmen. "
"I walked home from the Ritz," Hovde wrote home, "in
a completely ugly frame of mind."

•

•

•

Sunday morning, December 7, 1941, as the Japanese
attacked the United States at Pearl Harbor, Frederick L.
Hovde, chief of the London liaison office of the U.S. Na
tional Defense Research Committee, was "freezing to death
in the Hotel Grosvenor, a summer resort on the south coast
of England at Swanage, Dorset." He had gone there by train
with Lewis to visit a nearby British defense establishment.
"We have just heard that 9 o'clock news broadcast in
which it was announced that FDR just had announced
Japanese attacks on Hawaii and Manila," Hovde wrote to his
wife. "No more was said but that means the war has started
for us-where it will end no one knows." But at that time,
Hovde was puzzled about why the Japanese chose to attack
the United States at Hawaii and opined that "the treachery
of the Japanese, talking peace and sending envoys to Wash
ington while they were getting ready to strike, is illustrative
of the difference between a dictatorship and a democracy."
Like many others, he was at that moment uncertain
about what was to happen next, but his characteristic wis
dom and perception came through in this sentence in his
December 7 letter to Priscilla: "The next few days will tell
the story and until it's known I'm not going to speculate
because simple people are always wrong when they try to
foresee the future, especially where madmen are con
cerned."
Although he worried at first about the possibility that
Pearl Harbor might result in his being stationed in London
for the duration, he was soon relieved to learn that he
would return to the United States for a new assignment as
soon as his replacement could be found.
Hovde and his overworked staff plodded wearily ahead
as their job expanded with the growth of NDRC activities.
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In his 1942 letters home, he began to make off-hand refer
ences t o the liaison o ffi ce as the "insane asylum,"
"madhouse," "salt mine," and "bedlam."
"The work here," he wrote, "has expanded to such
great dimensions that all of us are weary from overwork
none of us gets the great kick out of our work that we did
during the first six months. I don't mean that it has lost
anything in the way of importance; on the contrary, it has
gained in importance now. We slog along and do our best
under the conditions, but none of us can any longer ap
proach the mountains of stuff on our desks with spirit and
verve. I've been trying for two months to get authorization
to hire some British office personnel, but I can get no action
from the Washington office. I sent Frank Lewis back with
definite instructions to get us enough staff to do our work
properly. I hope he can put our needs across."
In England, Hovde had developed insights into the
wartime scientific effort far beyond those of almost any
other Americans save Conant and Bush. He was not only
close to the scientific developments but was involved in sev
eral manpower programs which brought trained Americans
to England to assist in operation of war hardware. One of
the programs, recruiting and training American ham radio
operators to man new radar and communications equip
ment, had been Hovde's own brainchild. He suggested it in
an American-British manpower conference attended by
Harriman, Harry L. Hopkins-FDR's alter ego-and such
British labor luminaries as Ernest Bevan. The meeting was
going badly; the information Hopkins needed just wasn't
there. Homework had not been done; no precise informa
tion on needs or approaches was available. Then Hovde
suggested that the training period needed by ham radio
operators could be shortened because they were well-versed
in radio technology and operation to begin with.
After the meeting, Hopkins invited Hovde to ride back
to the embassy in his limousine with him and Harriman and
to present his proposal. Hovde felt good about the episode
and was especially thrilled by Hopkins's accolade, "Now
that's what I came here to find out."
The longer Hovde was in London the more the top
English scientific and government people relied on his ad
vice and suggestions. He began to find himself in high eche
lon discussions with officials on matters over which he not
only had no authority, but on which he hesitated to even
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better than the American improvement: double-base pow
ders using a process called dry extrusion involving the use
of extremely heavy presses.
As a result of Lauritsen's investigation, a group was
formed at the California Institute of Technology and, start
ing from scratch, built the extrusion presses in a small area
of Pasadena known as Eaton Canyon. The Cal Tech
group-or "western" group as Hovde called it-worked on
a whole series of projects of interest to the U.S. Navy: anti
submarine rockets, beach barrage rockets, and the 3.25-inch
and 5-inch aircraft rockets and retrofiring bomb rockets for
slower naval patrol planes.
The eastern group earlier had developed the famed in
fantry "Bazooka," America's first real rocket weapon of the
war. But the group had great difficulty with the army
ordnance people who seemed traditionally wedded to their
fine field pieces.
Coupled with that administrative problem was an even
bigger one: the eastern and western rocket ordnance teams
were at odds. Late in 1942, NDRC reorganized the two
groups and placed them under Division Three, that opera
tion within the NDRC devoted to rocket ordnance research
and development. It was headed by John T. Tate, the Uni
versity of Minnesota professor who had reminisced with
Hovde about their days at Minnesota as they sat through an
air raid in a London bomb shelter a year earlier. Tate was
also in charge of a group involved in subsurface submarine
warfare problems. By the summer of 1943, it had claimed
his full attention. Lauritsen, who also played an interesting
role in Hovde's NDRC career, was appointed as Division
Three chief until that fall.
Conant and Bush saw the administrative problems re
sulting from the fact that the eastern and western groups
each felt its particular methodology should take priority.
They asked Hovde to head the division to try to manage the
two conflicting groups and types of programs working
toward nearly identical goals. "The problem, as I attempted
to solve it," Hovde recalls, "was to get the eastern group
working on those aspects of rocketry which they had started
and which had merit and to eliminate some of the duplication."
When the western group developed the five-inch air
craft rocket, Division Three began to manufacture and test
them in experimental quantities at Inyokern, the navy's
southern California experimental base. Powder extrusion
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fuse experts in Hovde's division had been assigned to help
with A-bomb fusing problems.
Sitting in Oppenheimer's office, Lauritsen, Op
penheimer, and Hovde were about to open their discussion
of plans for the work of the Division Three fuse people for
the next six months when the ring of Oppenheimer's tele
phone interrupted.
"Hello," Oppenheimer began, then listened silently, a
curious expression spreading over his face. "So they picked
Hiroshima .... " Oppenheimer had received the news that
the B-29 bomber Enola Gay had dropped the first A-bomb,
forever changing the course of human events. It was the
first day of what has come to be called The Atomic Age.
Hovde's mind raced back to an evening in early spring
of 1941 at his office in the U.S.embassy in London. He was
working alone. At about 11 p.m., the door opened suddenly
and in came Lauritsen. He pulled a piece of paper out of
his pocket.
"This paper is so valuable we must duplicate it at once
and get it back to the States to Bush," he announced.
"What is it , Charlie?" Hovde asked.
"Well, you can read it yourself;' Lauritsen replied.
Hovde took the paper, looked at it. It was marked
British Top Secret. Hovde was astonished.
"Where did you get this, Charley?"
"Oh, some friends of mine gave it to me."
"But Charley, it is against all our regulations and the
agreements we made with the British about handling in
formation ...!"
"I know that-but they want us to have it ...the scien
tist who gave it to me."
Lauritsen and Hovde then got busy and stayed up half
the night duplicating the paper which Hovde got off to
Bush in the next day's pouch to Washington. Lauritsen re
turned the original document to the physicist who had
given it to him.
The contents of the paper were important enough to
cause some skipped heatbeats. It was a British scientific
paper which gave proof that the fission reaction produced
neutrons with a coefficient greater than one; that is, for
each fission that took place in an atomic reaction,more than
one neutron would be released. This meant that the chain
reaction would go-that an atomic explosion of great and
unknown force was possible.
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Later, in October 1941, as Hovde was about to return
to London at the close of his stateside leave, Bush called
him into his Washington office.
"I have a letter from the president to Prime Minister
Churchill. You are to deliver it to him at No. 10 Downing
Street," Bush said. Then he explained to him the contents:
FDR had agreed on the part of the United States with Great
Britain to take full responsibility for development of the
atomic bomb. The letter, which Hovde carried to London in
a compartmented waist-belt under his clothing, was repro
duced later in Churchill's history of the war, though Hovde
himself was not mentioned.
"Nobody knew who delivered the letter. I was just a
courier in this case," Hovde says, "but I did know what was
in the letter."
T h e c h a n c e s a r e r e m o t e t ha t t h r e e s e p a r a t e
incidents-the scientific paper in London, the letter from
FDR to Churchill, the telephone call in Oppenheimer's
office -all involving such an epochal event would occur in
the lifetime of any single individual. Although they consti
tute an interesting and memorable set of coincidences,
an event four months before Hiroshima had far more im
pact on the future of thirty-seven-year-old Frederick L.
Hovde.
On "one of those days in Washington," April 25, 1945,
muggy, warm weather oppressed the capital, a typical
spongy spring in the District of Columbia. At the OSRD on
P Street Northwest Hovde's telephone rang. The caller was
Kathryn McHale, general director of the American Asso
ciation of University Women and a member of the Purdue
University Board of Trustees. Miss McHale was one of the
nation's prominent women leaders and a widely-known
educator. She was a native of Logansport, Indiana (where
she maintained a legal residence). She had attended Co
lumbia University to earn three degrees which included the
Ph.D. in psychology in 1926. She taught at Baltimore's ex
clusive Goucher College for Women, formulated the
McHale Vocational Interest Test, lobbied Congress against
the lifting of grade-label requirements under the pure food
and drug laws, wrote three books, urged formation of a
united nations organization as early as 1943, and loudly
criticized the federal housing program because it did not
provide for mortgage loans for homes affordable to the av
erage war veteran.
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probably a position the equivalent of provost or chief aca
demic officer. Valentine very much hoped for Hovde's re
turn to Rochester but was also aware of Hovde's aspirations
to become a university president, preferably at a public,
land-grant institution in the Midwest. Nevertheless, they
corresponded throughout the war and visited on the occa
sions when both were in Washington at the same time.
Hovde listened carefully to Valentine's hopes and plans for
the University of Rochester in the postwar years and as
sumed from the beginning of his wartime leave that one day
he would return there.
Hovde and Lee DuBridge, the Rochester physicist who
had encouraged Hovde to join NDRC four years earlier,
often corresponded with Valentine to advise him on his
proposal to establish a full-fledged engineering school at the
University of Rochester after the war-on such matters as
the qualifications and academic background required of a
good engineering dean.
As early as June, 1941, Valentine, res ponding to a
query from the secretary of the Board of Trustees of Rice
Institute, recommended Hovde as a candidate for the Rice
presidency. It was a difficult letter to write, yet Valentine
knew that the Rice position probably offered Hovde more
opportunities than he could expect to have at Rochester.
"The man whorn I suggest," Valentine wrote, "is one
whom I would be extremely sorry to lose from the councils
of this University, and I am consequently forced to place my
personal interest and the interests of this University upon
one side in suggesting him."
Much later, Hovde went to Houston, Texas, for an
interview at the invitation of the Rice trustees. However, be
fore Rice responded, Hovde had taken his rainy-day walk
over to Kathryn McHale's Washington office .

•

•

•

On April 20, 1944, the Board of Trustees of Purdue
University officially advised Edward C. Elliott to plan to
terminate his twenty-three years as president on June 30,
1945. Elliott, Purdue's dynamic leader and a national giant
in higher education, would reach the mandatory retirement
age of seventy in December, 1944. At the same time, the
board named a two-member committee-W illiam A. Han
ley of Indianapolis, outspoken vice-president for engineer-
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The beginning of the end of the war came on August 6,
1945, as Hovde sat in the Los Alamos office of J. Robert
Oppenheimer and heard the first news that "the bomb" had
been dropped on Hiroshima. On August 9, the United
States dropped a second on Nagasaki, and five days later
Japan informed the United States that it would surrender.
V -J Day came on September 2, 1945, as surrender docu
ments were signed aboard the U.S.S. Missouri in Tokyo Bay.
Still, Hovde had several months work ahead of him, wind
ing up the affairs of Division Three of NDRC, closing the
laboratories at Pasadena and Inyokern in California and
western Maryland, and turning over Division Three activi
ties there to the army.
Through it all, Hanley and Hovde continued their cor
respondence on such matters as polishing an official an
nouncement and news release on Hovde's selection and
agreeing on a date the announcement should be made. On
July 30, 1945, Hovde asked Hanley to hold up the an
nouncement only until he could inform Bush, Conant, and
Valentine, adding that he would send a photograph of him
self to go with the public release which was to be made on
the agreed-upon date, August 21, 1945. "I suppose," he
wrote Hanley, "there is need for the usual photographic
evidence of my existence."
Hovde's actual letter of acceptance was written on Au
gust 14, 1945, when he sent back a copy of the proposed
contract agreement to Stuart, stating he was ready to sign it
as soon as the board of trustees also approved it. The board
on August 21 unanimously approved the contract and re
leased Hovde's name publicly for the first time in an an
nouncement to the faculty and to the news media.
Although Hovde had already achieved in his thirty. seven years more than most men do in a lifetime, he was,
with few exceptions, not widely known in the Purdue com
munity. But the faculty, students, and townspeople were
impressed by his credentials and background. It was appar
ent that he would get an enthusiastic welcome to the cam
pus and the cities of Lafayette and West Lafayette.
The contract the board of trustees and Hovde agreed
to was nearly identical to the one the board had signed with
Elliott twenty-three years earlier, except for salary. Hovde's
was set at $15,000 annually, the amount Elliott was paid at
his retirement, as against $10,000 per year paid to Elliott
when he came to Purdue in 1922.
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that progress is made. The only restnct10n that properly
can be made on our constitutional freedom is the denial of
the use of that freedom to defame or destroy the society
which granted it."
Hovde also outlined his belief in private enterprise "in
conformity with law and regulation " and that "society does
not owe anything to the individual except as he earns or is
worthy of enjoying its benefits." He also expressed his view
that labor had a right to organize, "but this right does not
allow labor organizations to indulge in extralegal ac
tivities ...unions as corporate entities must act within the
law at all times." He believed also in international law and
order and in a world organization to promulgate it.
As to his own partisan political philosophy, Hovde told
the board that "my vote is inviolate and that, regardless of
my position,I have not only the clear right but also a duty,
to discharge the obligations of citizenship. I am, of course,
mindful that individuals often cannot divorce themselves
from the institutions which employ them. Voicing of politi
cal beliefs under such conditions is a matter of common
sense and good judgment."
Throughout his long career at Purdue, and since,
Hovde's "politics" have been subject to a lot of ill-founded
speculation about whether he is a Democrat or a Republi
can. But, as he was inclined to say in candid moments, "My
politics are simply nobody's damn business but mine." Thus,
his relationships with the political bodies with which he
dealt constantly-the Indiana General Assembly, members
of the Congress, and at least three occupants of the W hite
House-were impeccable and he won much respect and
admiration from even the most politically-minded because
of his adamant refusal to play political games with anyone.
But his well-kept secret was a source of frustration to
many on the Purdue campus scene who thought, for what
ever reason, that they ought to know his "politics." So frus
trating was it for some that one respected former aca
demician finally dismissed the whole matter, opining that
Hovde was "probably a socialist."
Hovde used to chide his British colleagues in the early
years of World II because they sometimes hesitated to share
some of their scientific research with the United States on
grounds that Americans don't know how to keep a secret.
"Yet," Hovde contends, "the best kept secret in all history
was our development of the atomic bomb." The second best
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kept secret in all history may be Fr ed L. Hovde's
"politics" -if, indeed, he even has a distinct party preference.

•

•

•

The Hovdes came to Lafayette for their first public in
troduction to the Purdue community on October 12, 1945,
for a homecoming weekend. Purdue put its best foot for
ward for the new president-elect; the Hovdes did likewise.
It was, figuratively, love at first sight-an "affair" whose
ardor today is no less intense.
The Hovdes sat in the west stands of Ross-Ade Stadium
and watched as the Purdue Boilermaker football squad,
then coached by former Purdue grid great Cecil Isbell,
rather handily defeated the University of Iowa, 40-0. At
halftime, the Purdue Military Marching Band, one of the
nation's first to break out of a block formation and form
letters, marched proudly up the field, spelling out "Hello
Hovde." Then Hovde went down to the field himself and
over the public address system, spoke:
Your welcome to me is warmly appreciated. To the mem
bers of the famous Purdue band, I give my special thanks for
their greeting and introduction of me to this audience.
Today, as a spectator, viewing this grand game between
two splendid teams of young men, I renew an old acquain
tance with Purdue athletics which began with my student days
at the University of Minnesota.
[Remember 1928, Fred? You caught Win Brockmeyer's short
pass over left end and went straight up the middle between Welch and
Harmeson-fifty-one yards for a touchdown against Purdue. Min
nesota won, 15 to O.]
Intercollegiate football is truly a great game. It calls for
skill, teamwork, brains, and sportsmanship.
[Remember your game against Iowa in 1928? It was raining,
the field was muddy, and it was a scoreless tie with seven minutes to
play in the fourth quarter. Iowa punted and you caught it on the
nine-yard line, cut right, then left, and outdistanced the entire Iowa
defense on a ninety-one yard run for a touchdown. Remember what
happened next? Oran Pape of Iowa came in after the kickoff and on
second down went over right tackle, broke into the clear and went
sixty-two yards for an Iowa touchdown. An unheralded quarterback, a
kid named Irving Nelson who had never played in a college game,
came in and drop-kicked the extra point. Iowa won, 7 to 6.]
It has all of the elements of high drama-the thrill of
victory, the tragedy of defeat, and sometimes comedy.
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[Remember, Fred, the time you were on Northwestern's four-yard
line with fourth down coming up and hoping Doc Spears would send
in the right play? Some substitute halfback comes in from the bench
and says casually, "Coach says to call whatever you like best."]
Make no mistake about it-those who participate in in
tercollegiate athletics learn something from the experience
more important than the physical skills involved. The Ameri
can game of football has become a worthwhile part of our
university life. Let's keep it that way.
I hope the Western Conference will continue to lead the
way, stand for the highest standards, in the conduct of
amateur intercollegiate sports. May they always do well on the
field-and Purdue a little better."

The crowd roared its pleasure with a standing ovation.
That night, the Hovdes were guests at the annual Purdue
Alumni Association homecoming banquet in the Purdue
Memorial Union ballrooms. Hovde, of course, was the main
speaker:
I was greatly pleased to have your invitation to dine with
you tonight and to have an opportunity to say a few words to
the most loyal friends this university has. Although this is my
first public appearance in Lafayette, I must be brief for this is
a time of happy reunion, not to be dulled by speech-making.
I must address my remarks tonight to the problem of the
continuing relationship between a university and its
graduates. I cannot speak of plans for the future for they are
not yet clear. Although university presidents are supposedly
given great powers and authority, they must operate in what
is perhaps the most democratic form of organization we have.
Attempts to dictate are instantly recognized. The problem is
one of a relationship which causes intelligent men to agree on
a concerted and cooperative plan of action.
In this country we observe "homecoming" in our own
unique American way-yet beneath the jollity of the occasion
there is something of deeper significance. Every great institu
tion of learning throughout the world, with few exceptions,
has a festive time on its calendar when its sons and daughters
return to pay homage and respect to alma mater and to renew
their youth.
The act of returning somehow enables us to demonstrate
to the university, and to ourselves, that education and learn
ing are good things, that we appreciate her giving intellectual
life to us, that we propose to protect and aid her against evil
days, against all forces restricting her freedom.
The alumni of this institution are loyal and proud to be
here for it is a distinguished institution-made so by the ere-
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ative labors of many people working as a team. I hope soon to
join that team. I expect to be a bench warmer for some time. I
hope that if I work hard, don't flunk my courses, listen to the
right coaches, and never miss a practice, I can make the var
sity and earn the right to be called a Purdue man.
As alumni celebrate homecoming in an American way, so
too are they organized in an American way. I am told that
university presidents can't get along with alumni associations
and can't get along without them. The former I don't believe
and the latter I am sure of. W hat fundamental differences can
arise when both university administrative officers and alumni
organizations have the same objective? Perhaps the most im
portant differences will come when our objectives are cen
tered on your pocketbooks. We are likely to differ on this mat
ter, so I am warning you now.
In thinking of what I should say tonight, I said to myself,
"Isn't there something the university needs money for?" Un
doubtedly there is. I am sure that if I had talked with the staff
beforehand there would be several little projects with which
you could help.
Then I got to thinking about the reverse-isn't there
something constructive, stimulating, and interesting that the
university might do for its graduates, instead of having the
traffic all one way?
I haven't got the answer, but there certainly must be one.
Two suggestions come to mind. Undoubtedly, they have al
ready been proposed by others.
This university has a large staff of experts in almost every
field of science, engineering, and agriculture-each of these
experts is familiar with a small section of the world's technical
literature. W hy could not the staff, plus the alumni, get to
gether, select, prepare, edit, and publish once each month, a
Purdue journal containing the outstanding current technical
articles from the whole world's output? Would not such a
journal serve to help you keep up with the rapid pace of
technology everywhere?
I would not limit its contents solely to the technical. In an
age of science the man of science can no longer think only of
what he creates. There is evidence from all sides that the sci
entist is beginning to think more than ever about the effect of
his technology on society. He is beginning to worry about and
discuss the significance of what he has wrought. Those who
unlocked the powerful forces of atomic energy have become
gravely concerned with the consequences of the accomplishment.
It is a most significant happening that the men of science
are at last becoming seriously interested in the role they
should play in our government, in international relations, in
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preference to "otherwise qualified" veterans who were resi
dents of Indiana. After them, nonveteran residents of Indi
ana who ranked in the upper one-third of their high school
graduating classes were accepted as "second preference." All
other qualified Indiana residents were advised to take ad
vantage of the opportunity of enrolling at the various ex
tension centers Purdue had set up throughout the state-at
Hammond, Indianapolis, and Fort Wayne, for example.
Only those out-of-state students were admitted who held
scholarship appointments or who, for extraordinary rea
sons, merited special admissions consideration. With all of
the new restrictions, admissions for the fall of 1946 had to
be closed on July L
Earlier, the board of trustees gave Hovde and Stewart
virtual carte blanche to solve the campus housing crisis. The
Lanham Act of 1945, amending Public Law 346 (the G.I.
Bill of Rights), made funds available to defray the cost of
moving temporary war housing to universities for housing
veteran students. It was opportune legislation; Purdue had
immediate need for 200 such units for married students
and an undetermined number for single students and,
without such financial assistance, would have lacked the
wherewithal to move them to the Purdue campus.
The attendant problems of staggering enrollment in
creases, as complex as they were, were intensified by the fact
that the bulk of the student influx came in the 1946- 47 aca
demic year, the second year of the legislative biennium
when state appropriiations were based on a total enrollment
of 10,000 including those students at off-campus locations.
At that time, the total composite enrollment, on campus and
off, for the two semester year was above 17,000.
The housing problem alone was a desperate one, and
higher education, at least for the moment, became almost
purely a matter of logistics. In giving the administration the
broadest possible powers to solve it, the trustees empowered
Hovde to "avail himself of the services of any members of
the staff or faculty temporarily to provide services con
nected with the housing problem in addition to or in lieu of
other duties.... "
The team Stewart and Hovde selected to handle the job
of getting the buildings into place and operational was an
ideal one composed of some able veteran Purdue adminis
trators: R. T. Hamilton, superintendent of the physical
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plant; G. 0. Arbuckle, director of men's housing; Inez Ca
nan, who headed women's residences; and Henry B. Ab
bett, university purchasing agent.
The onslaught of the so-called G.1.-Bill-years at Purdue
became reality less than twelve weeks after Hovde
arrived-with the beginning of the March term-as a com
parison of term enrollment figures for 1945 and 1946 viv
idly shows:

Men
Women
Total
Navy V -12
Grand Total

March 17, 1945
1,338
1,367
2,705
651
3,356

March 17, 1946
5,698
1,888
7,586
281
7,867

The solution called for bold action. Cary Quadrangle in
prewar years housed 936 students; it suddenly bulged with
2,050 men students, a feat made possible by doubling and
even tripling some of the single rooms and putting bunks in
the attics under the sloping roofs of the halls. In the Ag
ricultural Engineering Building on the south campus, 110
bunks were added on the third floor and attic. Space on the
second floor of the Purdue Airport Terminal Building was
taken over to accommodate 50 students. Up to 325 were
housed temporarily in the second-floor gymnasium of the
fieldhouse. Across the Wabash River in the northeast section
of Lafayette, Duncan Meter Company had built a small,
windowless factory building to fulfill World War II defense
contracts for precision instruments. Unoccupied, the build
ing was taken over by Purdue to house 300 in barracks style.
Meanwhile, lockers and double-deck bunks-already so
familiar to the entire gen eration o f World War II
veterans-were flowing to the campus from the Bunker
Hill naval installation near Peru. The board of trustees ap
proved contracts for re-erection of other military barracks
type buildings. The campus suddenly took on a strange ap
pearance, a conglomeration of red-brick campus and World
War II army camp.
Barracks to house 300 students went up on West
Stadium Avenue on what had been known as Russell Field.
South of the site on the same field barracks were erected to
accommodate 120 men and women; across from what 1s
now Vawter Hall blossomed buildings for another 300.
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Hovde in contrast to the death and injury suffered by
nearly three hundred students in the bleacher collapse.
At the annual Purdue Basketball Banquet of the
Lafayette Lions Club several weeks later, Hovde had
difficulty hiding his deep sorrow over the bleacher accident
and in his speech called upon the university to dedicate it
self "to building a stronger and finer university and make
up in part for our loss by increased service to all students
coming to us in the future. This is in the tradition of 'build
ing one brick higher' after tragedy strikes."
Then he turned his attention to those who had so
splendidly lent aid to the injured and helped that night: "It
was a truly magnificent performance and I am so proud of
the Purdue student body for the way in which they con
ducted themselves and rose to the occasion that I could
burst with pride." Hovde's lifelong love for "his" Purdue
began to assert itself.
The second half of the Purdue-Wisconsin game was
played three weeks after the accident at Evanston, Illinois,
Township High School gymnasium, the outcome almost a
certainty before it started. Purdue lost by twelve points,
72-60. But in that time, in that place, in that unique situa
tion, the loss was quite understandable. No one really had
his heart in it.

•

•

•

Hovde had not been reminded of the tragedy for
nearly twenty years until in 1972 he and Priscilla were in the
San Diego Airport terminal, waiting for their baggage. "A
rather tall fellow," Hovde relates, "came up to me and
asked, 'Aren't you President Hovde of Purdue?' I told him I
was. 'Well, I was in the bleacher crash in 194 7 and one of
my best friends was seriously injured,' he told me."
The bleacher crash was the earliest test of Hovde's
capability as a university president in a campus crisis,
occurring in the thirteenth month of his presidency. It was,
unfortunately, a catastrophe-not the kind of "everyday
crisis" with which university presidents normally would be
expected to cope. Lesser men might have panicked or buck
led completely. Hovde, then thirty-eight, dealt with it
calmly, solemnly, with dispatch-but most importantly with
quiet compassion.

8.

The BuiLding Years
Considering the strain under which most of them perforce
conducted the business of higher education, American col
leges and universities did a spectacular job in the first half
dozen years following World War II.
Overloaded and underfunded, they made the educa
tional provisions of the G.I. Bill of Rights work as well as
any federal legislation ever has. From the standpoint of the
dollars spent and the national gain in whatever ways it may
be measured, the United States had not since the passage of
the Morrill Act of 1862 reaped so many educational benefits
from a single piece of legislation.
The times portended unprecedented social and
technological change in the whole of human experience.
This mood was reflected on the Purdue campus in the pur
poseful way most students approached their studies. Al
though students in the immediate postwar years at Purdue
have been categorized as serious and mature (and thus pre
sumably more studious), the youthful writers of the 194 7
Debris did detect some deviations from such a pervasive,
sobersided atmosphere:
For those of us enrolled during the war years, campus life
certainly has changed. To the joy of the girls and the dismay
of the fellows, the ratio [of boys to girls] has zoomed from an
all-time low of 1.25 to 1 to a hearty 4.6 to 1. Everyone has a
car, or so it seems, when one is trying to park close to campus.
Pep rallies are peppier, and fraternities and sororities are
again trying to outdo one another in making victory signs and
house decorations. There are more picnics, more parties, and
more dances. The tempo of college life is growing faster by
the month.

Still, the overriding goal of a majority of students was
to educate themselves in preparation for lives altered by the
war. There was no great outcry, no great organized campus
movement to solve the world's ills-or even to show the
administration how the university ought to be run. There
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was an almost universal tendency for individuals to solve
their own problems, to run their own lives, aiming towards
something better than the disorder many knew from their
war experiences and away from the crippling Great De
pression which preceded it. Higher education was the way
up-the ticket.
But Hovde warned graduating seniors in the midyear
commencement on February 5, 1950, of the danger of plac
ing "order" above freedom and urged them as educated
men and women to "minimize regulation by laws and
maximize regulation by self-control based on clear under
standings of the values of freedom and the rights of others."
Hovde said to the 1,085 midyear graduates in the Hall of
Music on that cloudy, gusty February Sunday afternoon:
It seems to me that the finest kind of regulation is that
which seeks always to encourage and aid the functioning of
private enterprise to maximum production for the welfare of
society.
Private enterprise is really economic freedom. As stu
dents, you have been engaged in the very private enterprise
of educating yourselves. While we talk about mass education
in a democracy, we mean mass opportunity to have an educa
tion . .The process itself is individualistic-a person's education
cannot be anything but his or her private enterprise.
. . . The supreme creator has hidden the truth about na
ture, man, and his societies so well, and we still know so little,
that I for one am not yet ready to accept any other man's
word for it. Answers will only be found if we as a people are
wise enough to give the human mind the complete freedom to
seek the truth with every means at our command.

Hovde's words were straight from his own philosophy
that while order is necessary to preserve freedom, order is
not an end to be pursued and achieved at the expense of
freedom. And yet the world at large seemed bent on achiev
ing order at whatever cost and, as usual, failed utterly. On a
planet in such disarray, Hovde's words were particularly ap
ropos at a time when it seemed tempting to many to turn
their backs on a miasmic world and to pursue individual
destinies-an impossible fantasy if not an utter contradiction.
No one much liked the times; they were disconcerting,
inexplicable-not for the timid. International allies became
international enemies; one man's rationality was another's
insanity. Prey often emerged as predator. The United States
was world-conqueror-become-world-comforter, a role

The Building Years

239

played at once, often clumsily, often compassionately, often
capriciously. World power shifted from a former pa
perhanger from Vienna, Austria, who wanted it all, to a
former haberdasher from Independence, Missouri, who ac
cepted it only reluctantly-one of destiny's subtle and ab
surd satires on history's tacit lesson about the ascendency to
and use of leadership.
The virtually unknown and unrecognized U.S. pres
ident issued a manifesto, later to be called the Truman Doc
trine, which declared that communism in Greece and Tur
key must be combated, and Congress backed him by voting
$400 million three days later. But Congress and President
Truman did not always or often agree; the Taft-Hartley Act
didn't become law until after Congress mustered the neces
sary votes to override his veto.
The Marshall Plan proposed to spend $12 billion over
three and a half years to restore the economic health of free
Europe. It worked so well that it became the forerunner of
a standard American practice of attempting to solve world
problems with money.
India and Pakistan gained their independence from
British rule-then glared at one another over their mutual
back fence. Mohandas K. Ghandi, the highly educated
spiritual leader of millions of Indian Hindus and the gentle
practitioner of nonviolence, died violently at the hands of a
Hindu fanatic.
Peace seemed hardly noticeable. The Soviet military
blockaded occupied Berlin. The rattle of sabres became the
roar of U.S. and British cargo planes of the Berlin Airlift.
They broke the blockade after more than a year by carrying
at least three million tons of food and fuel into the be
leaguered city. That didn't include the candy bars the pilots
gave to the little kids who waved at them as they landed.
Berlin-West Berlin -became a bone in the throat of the
Russian bear.
Israel was carved out of Palestine, and after the United
States and Russia recognized the new nation, the Palesti
nians then became the refugees.
Alger Hiss was convicted of perjury after two trials and
was considered a traitor while a rather jowly and obscure
congressman from southern California, Richard M. Nixon,
was considered a hero and ultimately gained a seat in the
U.S. Senate. Tojo and his cohort of Japanese militarists were
tried and hanged for war crimes. Joseph Cardinal
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Mindszenty, the Catholic primate of Hungary, was found
guilty of treason by the Hungarian government and
sentenced to life imprisonment. The Pope excommunicated
his accusers. Tokyo Rose and Axis Sally, the radio Loreleis
of the Axis powers, were tried in U.S. courts, found guilty
of treason, and sentenced to long prison terms.
Truman decided to run for his own term as president
and won, much to the consternation of the Chicago Tribune
and Thomas E. Dewey.
The president announced in 1949 that the American
monopoly on the atomic bomb had come to an end; the
Russians detonated one of their own deep inside Siberia.
The world once again sucked in its breath. T he NATO
alliance-an attack on one would be an attack on all-was
formed among the United States, Canada, and ten Western
European nations.
After the Russians built their A-bomb, Truman or
dered, reluctantly, the development of the hydrogen bomb.
Unfortunately, it worked; the Bikini atoll on which it was
first detonated disappeared in the explosion.
In 1950, 60,000 North Korean troops invaded South
Korea across the best-known parallel in the world-the
thirty-eighth. The North Koreans brought 100 Soviet-built
tanks with them, and the sabres not only rattled, they came
out of their scabbards. Truman ordered American troops
into South Korea, and the war that was not a war killed
people just the same. Truman ordered Gen. Douglas
MacArthur home from the Orient and relieved him of
command for his failure to clear his "policy statements" with
Washington; MacArthur "faded away" into a major corpo
rate board c hairmanship, and Truman was severely
criticized for one of the most crucial but least understood
presidential actions in American political history.
Truman also made the nation's first transcontinental
TV broadcast, a speech from the Japanese Peace Treaty
Conference in San Francisco. The Rosenbergs died in elec
tric chairs at Sing Sing for selling atomic secrets; a French
freighter blew up at Texas City, Texas, killing 510; an
earthquake at Fukui, Japan, killed 5,131; the Nationalist
Chinese government fled the mainland for Formosa.
The years were also beclouded by the McCarthy era,
named for W isconsin's Sen. Joseph IP. McCarthy, whose
political life drew sustenance chiefly from the irrational fear
of great numbers of Americans that the Russian threat was
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from within and not from without. So it became a time not
for reason and rationality, but a time of witchhunting, of
accusation (often groundless) and counter-accusation (often
gro undless), of obfuscati on of real issues and real
threats-a time of spiritual and emotional destruction for
innocent and guilty alike. It was not a proud time for Ameri
ca; truth and the First Amendment were badly bruised.
Although Hovde publicly decried the internal dangers
of communism, he was also equally aware of the dangers to
individual freedom from the extreme right and the super
patriots. He carried on a behind-the-scenes confrontation
with the American Legion over a matter which never got
into public print but one which, nevertheless, Hovde con
sidered a classic threat to academic freedom.
It occurred shortly before the dedication ceremonies
for the Richard Benbridge Wetherill Laboratory of Chemis
try June 14- 17, 1955, to which the distinguished American
chemist, Dr. Linus Pauling, had been invited as principal
speaker. Pauling was the 1954 Nobel Prize winner in
chemistry and head of the Department of Chemistry at the
California Institute of Technology. He was one of several
scientific luminaries who were to attend, and the occasion
was an extraordinary scientific highlight for Purdue. Paul
ing was among the nation's most famous scientists-but he
was also an extremely controversial and outspoken figure,
one whom the American Legion considered a "fellow travel
ing left-winger" (a label carelessly applied to the outspoken
in those distressing years) if not a downright "Commie"
(also carelessly applied in those years).
From its national headquarters in Indianapolis, the
American Legion had objected to Pauling's appearance at
Purdue, and Hovde thus made several unobtrusive trips to
Indianapolis to meet with the legion officers. In the deft
manner which marked other successes. Hovde, in effect, won.
"There are undoubtedly lots of people that you don't
want allowed to speak on university campuses," Hovde told
the officials in one session. "Give me a list of the names of
people you prescribe, and I will then be in a position to do
something about seeing to it who is and who is not invited to
speak on the campus. And if you give me such a list, I will
make it public. Everyone should know who it is the Ameri
can Legion does not want allowed to speak anywhere."
Of course, the legion refused to consider Hovde's pro
posal and quietly dropped their objections to Pauling's ap-
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pearance at Purdue. "I even invited them to come up to
West Lafayette to hear him," Hovde recalls. W hether any
legionnaires showed up for the Pauling appearance is not
recorded. Pauling's address was a scientific presentation in
his field of chemistry and had nothing to do with politics,
social problems, international relations, or communism.
The American Legion apparently ignored the widely
known fact that Pauling was a patriot, a man with whom
Hovde had become acquainted in World War II and whom
Hovde greatly admired for his interesting and important
research at Cal Tech, which made a substantial contribution
to Allied victory.
The campuses across the nation had become particular
targets of the 1950s witch-hunt years; and in a Minneapolis
luncheon club speech, Hovde decried the "loose talk about
our colleges and universities being breeding grounds of the
Communists and the Reds. "On the contrary," he told his
audience, "our universities are the bulwark of defense of
the democratic system." However, while he defended the
universities, he also condemned the excesses of the few and
supported the firing of Communist party members from
university faculties: "No man can subscribe to Communist
party ideals and retain his intellectual freedom. If a profes
sor has lost his intellectual freedom, he has no place in this
country's university life. It is a sad truth that in order to
save your freedom you might have to lose it."
The "loose talk" about Communists on American cam
puses missed Purdue for the most part. Hovde told the
board of trustees late in 194 7 that reports of two staff
members having "strong leanings toward communism" had
reached him. He did not repeat their names, at least not
publicly, and the board conducted its own discreet and
confidential investigation under the aegis of a three
member subcommittee. The entire matter apparently died
aborning for no record of its outcome seems to exist, and it
never again appears in board files. The assumption is that
the committee found no such evidence of communism at
Purdue-or at least none that appeared to be any diabolical
threat to the university or the nation.

•

•

•

Hovde was equally as vocal on the subject of intercol
legiate athletics -which can cause nearly as much mischief
in higher education as the occasional campus broom flights
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into political witchery. Because he had been a superb col
lege athlete himself, he was often asked for his views. He
willingly gave them for he was one of the staunchest sup
porters of intercollegiate athletics-and one of the most ar
ticulate critics of their potential abuse.
In the 1940s and 1950s, more than the usual amount of
criticism of the role of college athletics was voiced
charges that such programs were no longer amateur, that
recruiting and subsidization of student athletes by colleges
were nothing less than rank exploitation. Hovde was keenly
aware of such criticism and knew that in some cases it was
based in truth. In an interview with Wilfred Smith, the vet
eran sportswriter of the Chicago . Tribune, Hovde said he be
lieved that college sports could retain honest amateurism as
long as the college administrators of intercollegiate athletics
enforced the rules. And he was willing to approve addi
tional rules if that became necessary-even to the point of
having a neutral inspector on the grounds at Purdue. "T he
honest man has no fear of the policeman," he said, then
went on to lay out the relationship of athletics in the intel
lectual environment represented by Purdue University:
The purpose of the University is to provide an education.
Each boy is regarded solely as a student and that must be the
only basis for his enrollment and his continuation in the Uni
versity . The public or the state does not support universities
as places to train athletes.
A boy should not receive a scholarship or a loan except
when administered by the University and then on the basis of
his scholastic needs. That he is an athlete has no bearing on
this administration. I now have the greatest confidence that
Purdue scholarship funds are administered on this basis. If I
find out otherwise I shall take steps to remedy the situation.

To Hovde, the idea that an athlete is entitled to the op
portunity to work to help pay his college costs was accept
able, but he was emphatic in saying that no fakery could be
involved: "If you pay a student for inferior work or for
hours that he did not labor, you have done him a disservice.
You have taught him dishonesty."
Yet, he, heartily approved of college athletics-having
been a star himself-and had some insights regarding them
that other university presidents may not have had. He was
convinced that athletics needed to be started early, during
the grade years in school if possible, and felt that in the
years before a youngster begins to learn most rapidly, he
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needs the opportunity for part1c1pation in games under
proper guidance. "The time to build good health is during
youth," Hovde told his interviewer. Moral and spiritual
values existed beyond the obvious physical ones in athletics,
he believed: "On the community of association is founded
American democracy. Sports teach many things which can
not be learned in classrooms. On the athletic field there are
no economic, social, or religious distinctions."
He was critical of schools that dropped intercollegiate
sports programs because of team losses and decried the
emphasis on merely winning. "I do not quit playing golf, a
sport I enjoy, because my opponent is more proficient. The
lessons taught by competitive athletics are as important and
as lasting to the loser as to the winner."
He believed that coaches should be treated as equals
with others of the teaching profession: "The coach must be
rated only on his knowledge of his profession and his suc
cess in handling boys. He must be given the same security
that his professional colleagues enjoy. I played on a basket
ball team which won only one conference game in a season.
But we were successful in that we learned all that we could
absorb from a man who knew as much basketball as any
other coach in the profession."
Hovde saved his scorn for the Sunday morning coaches
and other second-guessing critics of college coaching who
seemed to be afflicted with the fire-the-coach syndrome.
John W . Hicks, who served as Hovde's executive assistant
for the last sixteen years of his presidency at Purdue,recalls
one incident where Hovde patiently listened to an alumnus
unmercifully berate the Purdue football team, the coach, or
any' other local condition he could think of, for failure to
win more games. Hovde listened attentively, but finally in
terrupted the critic. "Where;' he asked, "did you play your
college football?"
"Well," the alum shrugged weakly, "I didn't play college
football. .. "
"Then," Hovde. replied quietly but obviously hot under
the collar, "you don't know a damn thing about it!" and
turned and walked away.
He strove to practice his own preachment about
coaches and coaching and did something about it in 1951 by
giving Head Football Coach Stuart Holcomb a ten-year con
tract. Holcomb, a protege of West Point Coach Earl Blaik,
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came to Purdue in 1947 as head coach, succeeding former
Purdue All-American Cecil Isbell, who left Purdue to be
come the first coach of the Baltimore Colts of the old All
America Football Conference.
Holcomb was extremely popular at Purdue, despite the
fact that his won-lost record as coach was so-so. Perhaps his
greatest triumph at Purdue was in 1950 when, after losing
. at the University of Texas in the season opener, 34-26, the
Boilermakers played Notre Dame the following week, Octo
ber 7, at South Bend and stunned the college football world
(not to mention Notre Dame) by ending the Irish's thirty
nine-game winning streak with a 28-14 victory. The
sportswriters once again dusted off their most cherished
hyperbole, labeling it "the upset of the century." No one was
more pleased, of course, than Hovde. A joyous student
body took to the streets to whoop it up for old Purdue for
two days.
Time magazine quoted not the winner, but the loser.
"All the world is watching us," Leahy said. The following
week, Purdue played the University of Miami, Florida at
Ross-Ade Stadium and, apparently too busy reflecting on
the event of the week before, lost 20-14.
Time afterward quoted Holcomb as predicting that
"we'll probably lose the rest of our games." It was not the
kind of locker room statement that football coaches nor
mally make to reporters-but it was for the most part an
accurate prediction; Purdue lost five more games in a row
before winning the Old Oaken Bucket game in Ross-Ade
Stadium against Indiana, 13-0.
Hovde's action in giving Holcomb a ten-year contract
following the 1950 season-at a time when losing football
coaches were in some cases lucky to keep their jobs through
an entire season-created nearly as much consternation in
big-time football as did the Notre Dame upset of the previ
ous October. Yet, to do so was consistent with Hovde's
theory about big-time college sports; namely, taking the
constant pressure of losing their jobs off coaches thereby
eliminates some of the unethical practices (especially in re
cruiting) coaches often employ.
Holcomb coached for five more seasons and after post
ing 5-4, 4-3-2, 2-7, 5-3-1, and 5-3-1 records resigned to be
come athletic director at Northwestern University. He was
succeeded by one of his assistants, a bespectacled, congenial,
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comparable enrollment in the fall of 1945 had been about
5,803.
"Gentlemen," Parkhurst replied respectfully but firmly
in defense of his report, "I've used everything at my com
mand to make these estimates, and if I were to start over,
I'd still come out with about the same figure."
When October 1, 1946 arrived, so had 11,472 Purdue
students-just 23 shy of Parkhurst's prediction. Several
days later, Hockema stuck his head in Parkhurst's office
and, in mock solemnity, pronounced, "Young man, I just
want to tell you the life of a prophet is short." Parkhurst
earned the highest respect for his statistical analysis as a
means of accurately forecasting enrollment trends, and he
eventually became the registrar. Contrary to Hockema's
friendlyjest about the life expectancy of prophets, thirty-three
years later he was still the Purdue registrar and considered
a "dean " among American college and university registrars.
Parkhurst's accurate projections first earned him a
promotion to assistant registrar in charge of records, and he
continued to refine his work. At midcentury as the Hovde
administration mapped a plan for its first ten-year building
program, its proposals were solidly based on Parkhurst's
predictions that by 1960, Purdue enrollment would be at
least above 15,000-and Parkhurst today admits he was
probably conservative.
By 1950, Purdue enrollment was on the downhill side
of the postwar enrollment hump and finally dropped to
about 9,200 ( 1952) before it became obvious it was going to
go up steadily for at least two decades and beyond. "And I
was interested," says Parkhurst today, "in calling attention to
that fact."
His later work, in which he was assisted by Betty Sud
darth, then a graduate student, was among the earliest in
development of precise methods of forecasting student en
rollments. Their study, Potential Enrollment for Indiana Col
leges and Universities 1955 to 1972, had a profound impact on
the planning of postsecondary education in Indiana as well
as the entire United States.
The study and forecasting of college student en
rollments was a complex statistical activity. Essentially, it was
based on birth and population data for Indiana and the
United States from 1918 through 1953, annual enrollments
in Indiana colleges and universities from 1930 through
1953, college freshmen compared to births eighteen years
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earlier, and enrollment retention rates from class to class,
freshman through the senior years.
When he presented diplomas to the members of the
Purdue Varsity Glee Club at the 1971 commencement
Hovde said, "This is the last diploma I shall present as pres
ident of this university. It seems ironic that one of my first
acts as president in 1946 was to sign a contract for this
young man's father. It gives me great pleasure to present
this diploma to Bruce W hite Parkhurst."

•

•

•

W hen the 1949 Indiana General Assembly convened in
Indianapolis, Indiana University asked the state for about
$1 million in additional appropriations to make up a deficit
in their spending. Traditionally, the Indiana legislature gave
Purdue and I.U. almost identical sums for operating funds.
But when T. R. Johnston, director of information at Purdue
and then its chief liaison in the halls of the state capitol,
reported to Hovde on I.U .'s request for additional funds to
make up its deficit, Purdue immediately insisted that it have
a like amount over the next biennium. Purdue, which has
always prided itself on balancing its general operating
budget, felt it would be unfairly penalized if I.U. were "re
warded" for having a deficit.
I.U.'s then President Wells today points out that the
Indiana legislature "in its infinite wisdom and lack of cour
age" had put the appropriations for both schools on exactly
the same dollar basis. "And that meant;' he continues, "we
had to accommodate a second campus in Indianapolis-the
medical school-ouit of the same amount that Purdue re
ceived in its appropriation to operate one campus at West
Lafayette. And, of course, Purdue had the support also of
the federal appropriations through the land-grant aspects
of its operations that we didn't have."
Wells also explains that the medical school was required
by law to take indigent patients although there were no
funds provided to pay for their care-which meant that the
I.U. Medical School had to absorb such costs from its own
appropriations. The school's hospitals, says Wells, had
"hundreds" of indigent patients; hence, the I.U. deficit.
Regardless, Purdue argued its case somewhat suc
cessfully; besides appropriating I.U. the funds to cover its
deficit, the legislature provided Purdue with an additional
$750,000.
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But in granting I.U. enough to make up its deficit and
adding $750,000 to the Purdue appropriation, the general
assembly also imposed some new and stricter financial re
porting requirements on all of state-supported higher edu
cation. Both Hovde and Wells recognized the inherent
danger in the kinds of controls that emanate from the
statehouse-controls that have a way of interfering in edu
cational administration and ultimately meddling in aca
demics. Also, the two presidents were all too aware of the
mutual detriment that results from bitter squabbling over
state appropriations. They had witnessed it in other
states.
The writers of the 1949 state appropriations bill in
cluded a clause mandating the four state-supported institu
tions to cooperate in the development of a formula-based
appropriation request, both for operating and capital funds.
Therefore the four schools were forced to work together on
their financial needs and to present to future general as
sembly sessions one request for higher education. It would
then be split on a predetermined ratio, based on compara
tive enrollments, teaching costs, and so on.
At the time, the leg-islation was unique and had pro
found and positive impact on Indiana higher education, giv
ing interinstitutional cooperation the force of law. The for
mula approach was employed as the four schools prepared
to seek $80 million for a ten-year building program in
higher education. The four presidents-Hovde, Wells,
Ralph N. Tirey of Indiana State Teachers College, and John
R. Emens of Ball State Teachers College-agreed finally on
a ratio of 12: 10:3:3 for Indiana, Purdue, Indiana State, and
Ball State respectively.
Roughly the same procedure was worked out for re
quests for biennial operating funds. Under it, each school
agreed to make its own educational cost studies and esti
mate its enrollment. Through negotiation, the schools ar
rived at a figure they all agreed to submit to the legislature.
Whatever the request and whatever the appropriation (or
dinarily much lower than the request), the four institutions
shared on the basis of the formula. Hypothetically, if the
four schools agreed on a request to the legislature of $100
million, of which under the formula $28 million would be
for Purdue, and the legislature appropriated only half of
the total, or $50 million, then Purdue would receive the
same formula-based proportionate share, or $14 million.

252 The Hovde Years

forecasting, the genesis of institutional cooperation, and a
prudent but vigorous legislative program became essential
tools for Hovde. He employed them almost constantly in
the pursuit of his goals for Purdue University and to meet
the logistical problems as the university underwent the
phenomenal growth that all of higher education experi
enced in the decades after 1950-the same growth that
Hovde had early and repeatedly warned his counterparts in
other institutions they ultimately would have to reckon with.
Another element Hovde saw as essential to meeting the
future enrollment growth that seemed a certainty was good
and wise management of the university's space-the
efficient and timely use of classroom, laboratory, and office.
Up to 1950, each of the academic schools managed-in ef
fect "owned" -its own space. The schools "traded" space as
needed, and no classes were without four walls, ceiling,
heat, or light. Yet, no one was certain how much space was
available or how well it was being used.
In 1949, an inventory of the campus space was made in
a study done by Frank Hart of the University of California,
and the Hart Report became the basis for setting up the
specifications needed to mesh the requirements of schedul
ing with the requirements for space.
Hovde picked a new graduate for the job, a young
Californian who had been a theater manager before the war
and eventually a B-24 pilot and squadron commander in
World War II, James F. Blakesley, who came to Purdue on
the G.I. Bill of Rights and received his degree in mechanical
engineering in 1950 at the age of twenty-six. W hen he
joined the staff as executive secretary of the University
Scheduling Committee, Hovde told him that "within ten
years or so you'll probably be the nation's expert on univer
sity space management."
Working closely with the committee and Parkhurst,
Blakesley helped build a master schedule, the genesis of a
new era in university space management. The experience
gave Blakesley the .background to work out the framework
for a resource scheduling and space inventory system. He
built a room-sized visual display of all classroom and labora
tory space; it provided an instantaneous response to a need
for classroom space and, moreover, demonstrated once and
for all that class scheduling cannot be divorced from as
signment of classrooms and laboratories.
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ing and space management is one of the reasons that Pur
due is able to offer its academic resources to a larger
number of undergraduates in scientific courses on any
given day of the week than any other place in the Western
Hemisphere.

•

•

•

Hovde's goals for Purdue, however, were independent
of growth and size; these were factors which, regardless of
anything he may have wanted to do were controlled almost
solely by demographics and birth rates, the inexorable
statistics with which educational institutions must learn to
live. Hovde's primary concern was that when students ar
rived they be qualified for the rigors of Purdue curricula
and that the university be prepared to offer the best possi
ble environment for learning within the means available.
The central problem was organizing and managing all of
the many elements required not only to meet the quantita
tive problems of growing numbers of students each year,
but also to provide the best conditions possible for "quality"
education (whatever the implications of "quality" may be).
Author Stoke (The American College President) describes
such activity this way: "Whatever visions a president may
have for his college as an intellectual center, he quickly finds
that the real job is to transform his visions from the abstract
to the concrete. The art of doing so is called administration.
The trick is to take limited sums of money, specific pieces of
property, particular persons, and certain ideas and combine
them in such a way that the educational results he wants
actually appear. Part of the trick is not to become be
wildered or overwhelmed by the numbers and different or
ders of things which must be combined. One must re
member what one is putting these things together for."
That Hovde was successful at "the art of doing so" is
obvious today, and there can be no doubt that the mandate
he established for himself and his administration was singu
larly well defined. In the fewest words it was: anything less
than first class is unacceptable.
The first ten-year building program, worked out in
concert with the other state schools, came into being about
the time the United States entered the Korean conflict. In
his 1950 annual report, Hovde said that the nation's needs
were foremost: "Despite this injunction we must plan to re
place our temporary buildings with permanent facilities to
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meet the heavy enrollments expected when the children
born during the war years come of college age; we must
continue to replace outmoded scientific equipment with
new; we must continuously develop better teachers and bet
ter curricula."
Thus, the first ten-year building program received the
highest priority, and, at times, the movement to rid the
campus of the temporary buildings and makeshift housing
created for the G.I. Bill years dominated administrative at
tention. The university struggled to replace obsolete labora
tory equipment and other teaching tools. Repair and re
habilitation went on continually and the acronym R&R
came into almost standard usage.
The bricks-and-mortar metamorphosis the West
Lafayette campus underwent was symptomatic of more
significant and inevitable changes in the university aca
demically. The underlying questions were how to prepare
now the means to provide educational opportunities for in
creasing numbers of people eighteen years to a quarter cen
tury hence, and what would be the nature of that education.
World War II had been the catalyst for a tremendous
growth and stimulation of scientific research-perhaps the
most significant in all of civilization. The war was, Hovde
would say, the "scientists' war" because of the vast and con
certed scientific programs, both applied and fundamental,
generated by both sides in the development of war's in
strumentalities.
Profound changes were thus wrought in the world's
scientific perspective -and the way nearly everything was
done. Hovde often pondered the significance of the idea
that of all of the scientists in recorded history, nearly 95
percent were living in the 1950s. For example, atomic
physics, electronics, computer sciences, genetics, biophysics,
and molecular biology were all relatively new and unex
plored disciplines. To be useful, education had to be geared
toward preparation of men and women for a future
technologic and scientific world which would never remain
static and about which there could be only the vaguest
notion.
You could not, Hovde used to say, continue to prepare
engineers to do the things they did a decade ago; you had
to prepare them to be competent ten to twenty years hence
and beyond-and the same was true of other kinds of pro
fessional development. It meant that the traditional educa-
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tional approach had to change, to be more than merely vo
cational (that is, to teach the practice of what is already
known). Rather, it also had to emphasize the scientific ap
proach, to discover that which is unknown and, further, to
devise ways to make such basic new knowledge useful.
Hovde's entire career as president of Purdue probably
centered around what Purdue should be. And that, in his
view (and who would disagree?), was an excellent collection
of strong, science-based professional schools undergirded
by the best graduate programs that could be developed.
Obviously, to achieve that ambitious goal, Hovde
needed the full support and enthusiasm of the board of
trustees, which had the decision-making authority. That he
had such full support and enthusiasm rather consistently
for twenty-five years is to his great credit and, in the general
context of college board room relationships, downright
phenomenal. Members of Purdue boards during his tenure
without exception trusted and admired him. He was
meticulously conscientious in insisting that they be kept in
formed of what was happening within all areas of the uni
versity. He quickly developed rapport with new board
members and was impeccably straightforward in his
dealings with them corporately and individually. Hovde
could, for example, tell a full board meeting that, "I have
told Dean So-and-So that I expect such-and-such results
and I expect this board to back me up." And they did.
As a result, his working relationship and philosophy
came down to the fact that the powers of appointment, the
powers of budgeting, and the powers of promotion were
essentially delegated to him. With these, he knew, he could
control the destiny of the university. He insisted that the
delegation by the board of its authorities always be clearly
spelled out, and this was the key to his effectiveness as pres
ident. Without such clear-cut authority he knew that he (or
any other university or college president for that matter)
would have been in for a rough time of it and probably
would not have been very successful.
Hovde was also blessed by individual members of the
trustee board who were, with negligible exception, vitally
and sincerely interested in the welfare of the university and
seriously dedicated to the advancement of its programs;
many became important private benefactors of the univer
sity in the spirit of David Ross, probably the most important
benefactor in Purdue history.
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Rare was the trustee who had an ax to grind or who
had ulterior motives beyond the welfare of the university.
During Hovde's quarter century as president, thirty-nine
men and women were at one time or another members of
the board of trustees he served. Of that number only two,
while loyal, did not in his view possess the qualities or expe
rience that a Purdue trusteeship demanded.
The political climate for higher education in Indiana
also was generally favorable. Neither the governor nor the
legislature interfered in the internal affairs of the university
administration. In that kind of milieu, Hovde proceeded
in the words that often became closely associated with
him-"in the pursuit of excellence."

•

•

•

One of the principal characteristics of Purdue
University-one of the ways it developed which set it
apart-was its stress on engineering in its formative years.
In the thirty years after the turn of the century, great things
occurred in American agriculture as a result of work done
in land-grant universities. But great things also occurred in
the same period-and even before 1900 under President
Smart-in engineering at Purdue.
That emphasis continued under President Stone as well
as under President Elliott and the guiding influence of
Dean Potter. Purdue was never a "cow college," i.e., essen
tially agricultural, in the same sense that Michigan State
University (at one time called Michigan State Agricultural
College) or Kansas State University had been in their early
development.
Not that Purdue didn't have an excellent School of Ag
riculture; it, too, was highly regarded. But the early em
phasis on engineering had created precedents. As early as
1925, Purdue was the largest undergraduate engineering
school in the United States, a rank it still holds. But that
early emphasis did create problems. Eventually, a "barrier,"
represented by State Street-the main east-west thorough
fare-divided agriculture from the rest of the campus (in
more ways than one, apparently).
When he arrived in 1946, Hovde quickly recognized
that the life sciences, as represented by several scattered de
partments in the School of Agriculture and the School of
Science, had too long been neglected. Though he was de
termined to do something to remedy the situation, he
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mm1mizes H. B. Knoll's observation in The Story of Purdue
Engineering that he "was in an angry mood" over the tradi
tional barriers that often exist between departments and
schools, especially "the one represented by State Street," or
that he was determined to break it down above all else.
Hovde seldom dealt with any problem with such absolutism.
If there was a gap between the engineers and the ag
riculturalists, it was probably more imagined than real.
While more emphasis may have appeared to be on
engineering, certainly there is no evidence that it received
more favorable funding. On the contrary, agriculture had
some basic federal and state appropriations that engineer
ing did not have.
Nevertheless, Hovde decided that it was time for an
amalgamation of smaller departments and course
offerings-biology, botany and plant pathology, bacteri
ology, zoology-a reorganization the board of trustees ap
proved in November, 1948, by approving a change in the
name of the Department of Biology to Department of
Biological Sciences. To pull the scattered departments to
gether into a strong cohesive unit, Hovde brought to Pur
due Prof. John S. Karling, a brilliant Columbia University
research botanist who seemed intrigued by Hovde's often
repeated notion that "if the first half of the twentieth cen
tury belonged to the physicists and chemists, the second half
will belong to the biological scientists"-a notion that in a
very real sense has come to pass. Karling worked arduously
toward development of the biological sciences at Purdue
into one of the best such departments in America. Much
later he gave up the department headship to become Wright
Professor of Biology and to return to his research on fungi.
His successor was another outstanding biological scien
tist and organizer, Henry E. Koffler, a native of Vienna who
received his undergraduate education at the University of
Arizona. (He earned his Master of Science and Doctor of
Philosophy degrees in microbiology and biochemistry at the
University of Wisconsin.) Afterward, in 194 7, he came to
Purdue as an assistant professor and was the key figure in
opening up studies in molecular biology, a pioneering field
in the life sciences at the time. He quickly became the rising
star in his discipline at Purdue and soon caught Hovde's
eye. A dozen years after his arrival on the campus, he
headed the Department of Biological Sciences and astutely
guided its expansive growth into one of the best depart-
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the Purdue Memorial Union. It was his introduction to the
university as president-elect; he would not take the office of
president for another three months.
" ... I foresee a great building here," he told the gather
ing of mostly alumni, "a busy intellectual center for
graduate students, faculty, and you-devoted to serving the
people, the industry, the agriculture of this state and nation
by means of lectures, forums, courses, demonstrations,
cooperative projects, symposiums, and so on. This is only a
dream, but if it is worthwhile I am sure ways can be found
to have it."
Ways were found to have it-thanks to the financial
genius of R. B. Stewart who devised a then-unique open
end bond plan that permitted the university to sell self
liquidating bonds to be retired from a portion of student
fees and the revenues from other fees and charges in the
building.
Nearly thirteen years later on May 9, 1958, Hovde
spoke again, this time at the dedication of the 1,200-seat
Loeb Playhouse, the dazzling gift to Purdue from Bert and
June Loeb, Lafayette merchants and philanthropists.
"This is truly a great day in the life of Purdue Univer
sity," Hovde said proudly, "when we open the first operat
ing unit of our new Memorial Center-a magnificent struc
ture whose coordinated parts will serve not only countless
future generations of students, but also all citizens whose
lives and works will bring them to this campus in the never
ending quest for knowledge and intellectual excellence with
respect to every organized activity and responsibility of men
in a democratic society."
Not only did the new center encompass the theater
(which included theatrical shops, rehearsal rooms, and an
Experimental Theatre beneath it), but the then-existing
University Library which was expanded and improved. It
also included a new Eliza Fowler Hall, a 400-seat au
ditorium which replaced the old Fowler Hall, razed to make
room for the new center. The center also had facilities for
conferences, adult education activities of a varied nature,
student activity offices, meeting rooms, a ballroom, and
sophisticated quarters for audio-visual and educational
media production. It is still the university's largest building,
with 483,831 gross square feet of floor space.
If he was proud of the new building as an up-to-date
educational facility, he was prouder still that it was built
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precedence over sentimentality. It is also a fact, albeit a
rather peculiar phenomenon, that alumni can become loy
ally, even affectionately, attached to certain arrangements
of brick and mortar-the buildings that symbolize for them
their own years as students.When such buildings are razed,
there is an angry reaction, a certain outraged consternation
that; somehow, a part of their past is now doomed to obliv
ion, beclouded by a choke of cement dust.
Anger stems, too, from the alumnus's unquestioned
belief that the university has been going downhill ever since
he graduated and that the changes he sees going on about
him, especially changes in buildings, signal (for him) the
beginning of the end of what was (when he attended) an
excellent university. Hovde gracefully weathered the thun
der and lightning set off by the decision to raze old Heavi
lon Hall, that epitome of Purdue's past, to make room for a
new structure, also called Heavilon Hall but without the
familiar clock and bell tower. (The new building today
houses the departments of English, Communication, and
Audiology and Speech Sciences.)
Heavilon Hall was less a building than a tradition
shaped in brick, mortar, and limestone. For thousands, it
had become Purdue's landmark. And the words of Pres
ident Smart ("But I tell you young men that tower shall go
up one brick higher!") the morning after fire destroyed the
new building became the symbol of Purdue determination
and a rallying cry for future generations of Purdue loyals,
bringing a tingle to the spine, a lump to the throat, a tear to
the eye.
And though there were scattered outcries of desecra
tion, no general alumni mutiny occurred. Hovde under
stood the peculiar psyche of the sentimental alumnus; he
considered himself a sentimental and loyal alumnus of the
University of Minnesota and said as much at an alumni day
banquet speech he made there in 1954. He was fond of
quoting an earlier alumni day speech by the University of
Chicago's Robert M. Hutchins, the outspoken American
educator who once said, "All alumni are dangerous ...the
more sentimental an alumnus is, the more dangerous
he is .... He sees a beauti ful uniqueness about the
period when he was in college. That period has never been
equalled before or since, and the sole object of the institu
tion should be to return to those glorious days that pro
duced him."
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Hovde felt alumni were not necessarily "dangerous" in
Hutchins's sense, but perhaps at times misguided. His criti
cism was that loyal alumni, of all people, often seemed "too
lazy to interest themselves actively in helping our univer
sities and colleges to· improve the quality of their teaching,
research, and public service."
Somehow, he made it sound more an observation than
a complaint.

•

•

•

The twenty-five years of the Hovde administration
probably will always be noted for the remarkable expansion
and change in the university's physical plant-although that
view tends to miss the mark by a wide margin. The real
mark of the Hovde administration was in scholarship-the
research and scientific orientation the university acquired
over a quarter-century under his leadership. The buildings
are simply a vivid manifestation of that fact and the fact that
Hovde's goal was to provide the best possible environment
for learning with the resources available.
Still, the physical plant grew from a value of $19.5 mil
lion when he arrived in 1946 to something approaching
$300 million when he retired in 1971. Even taking into ac
count the inflation of twenty-five years, the building
program-in terms of dollar value-carried on successfully
over twenty-five years was an outstanding achievement in
itself.
In university-owned housing alone, the capacity in
creased nearly fourfold from 3,700 to 12,900-including a
provision for an entirely new development on the college
campus, housing for married students.
The building programs also included another new con
cept in campus residency and life-the development of the
graduate houses, answering a need to provide a housing
"community" for graduate students. It was so successful,
and the need so great, that when the second of the two was
built, Graduate House West, it was the third largest struc
ture on the West Lafayette campus (after Stewart Center
and Lilly Hall).
For Hovde an expanding campus was always a case of
filling needs and how well the needs were met. The ques
tion he kept uppermost before his staff was simply "whether
we were getting the most for our money."
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curtain walls until they did keep the rain out, the entire
building caused so much trouble that it finally wound up in
a legal entanglement in the courts. The other building not
of red brick is the Graduate House East's neighbor to the
north, the imposing Krannert Building at the corner of
State and Grant streets. It too projects a sense of mass and
stability although it is covered with an Indiana limestone
facade chiefly because one of the benefactors who supplied
large sums for it, the late Mrs. Herman C. Krannert, pre
ferred it that way.
Hovde's own words about campus architecture best ex
press the goal he had in mind when the building programs
were launched: "I was much less interested in what they
looked like than in what was going on inside them."
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enjoy the limelight, in sharp contrast to his predecessor,
Edward C. Elliott, who enjoyed it, made good use of it, and
was able to bask in it quite comfortably.
Hovde was at his relaxed best in small groups of his
close friends-with a golf foursome or around the bridge
or poker table, or perhaps among a small group of univer
sity colleagues or staff. The Hovdes built their private social
life mostly around and with Lafayette non-Purdue people,
with the Bannons, for example. "Neither of us had to have
his guard up constantly. We liked to do the same things and
to talk about the same things," says Bannon. The families
visited and often vacationed together.
A university president is not able to leave his job at the
office; he is, whether he likes it or not, on the job twenty
four hours a day. He (and, of course, his wife) has a
plethora of academic and protocol roles to fill throughout
the day and into the evening. But there must be some relief
from its rigors. The Hovdes found theirs through associa
tion with their Lafayette friends. Hovde says that a good
many of their friendships developed through the social con
tacts Mrs. Hovde made at the Lafayette Country Club
where they were active participants.

•

•

•

Outside friendships had no effect, however, on his in
tense interest in what "his" people were doing-in the
galaxy of bright scientific and educational scholars at Pur
due. One of the brightest was Seymour Benzer, a protege of
Karl Lark-Horovitz, the head of the Department of Physics
and a scholarly star in his own right. Lark-Horovitz had di
rected the fundamental research at Purdue during World
War II on the electrical behavior of germanium and
silicon-work without which the development of the tran
sistor, and thus the fabulous growth of the electronics indus
try, could not have taken place.
Benzer, a New Yorker with a degree from Brooklyn
College, came to Purdue in 1942 as a graduate student
under Lark-Horovitz, participated in the germanium re
search, and later worked for him as a faculty member.
Lark-Horovitz took an immediate liking to Hovde and
the two developed a deep admiration for each other.
Lark-Horovitz had a disdain for paper shuffling, as did
Benzer, and figured that President Hovde must have spent
dull day after dull day in that kind of activity when he

E. C. Young, dean of the Graduate School,
the man with whom Hovde consulted most
often as the new and young president of
Purdue University. Young later became
vice-president for research in addition to
being graduate dean.

Miss Kathyrn McHale, the Purdue trustee
who made first official contact with Hovde in
Washington, D.C.

Hovde's "ready-made" staff when he arrived at Purdue in 1946.
From left, R. B. Stewart, Frank C. Hockema, Hovde, and Dean of Engineering
A. A. Potter, who was acting president until Hovde's arrival.

Hovde's official photograph as president of Purdue University
taken on his first day on the job, January 4, 1946.

Hovde with the Purdue Board of Trustees, July I, 1946. Top row, from left: FrankC.
Hockema, secretary; J. Ralph Thompson; Guy H. Wilson; Charles W. Cole; William A.
Hanley; R. B. Stewart, treasurer. Front row: Allison E. Stuart; John A. Hillenbrand;
Hovde; Harriet B. VanNess; R. Hartley Sherwood; and Charles J. Lynn.

Hovde chats during dinner with
Rudolph Bing, then general manager of
the Metropolitan Opera Company.
Bringing the Met to Purdue was a part of
the Hovde trademark: bring excellence
to all facets of the university.

Hovde often took time from a busy schedule to
keep tab on one of his favorite pastimes: college
football. At a practice session in 1948, he
chatted with Athletic Director Guy Mackey, left,
and Head Coach Stuart Holcomb.

Hovde was "at home" on the farm as well as at the opera. Here, he sits on a fence
at the annual tour of the Indiana Farm Management Association. From left: Harvey
Hiatt, IFMA president; Hovde; Floyd MacDonald; Guy Wilson; and Earl L. Butz,
then head of the Department of Agricultural Economics at Purdue.

The Frederick L. Hovde Hall of Administration, the building
from which Hovde conducted the affairs of the university for
twenty-five years. Formerly the Executive Building, it was
renamed to honor Hovde in 1975.

Lilly Hall of Life Sciences, top, and Stewart Center. The two
buildings were mainstays in the building program Hovde knew
would be necessary to bring Purdue University to a new and
dynamic greatness.

Hovde was proud of all of the U.S.
astronauts. Eugene A. Ceman, last man
to leave the moon in the U.S. Apollo
manned space venture, was on campus
in 1970 to receive an honorary degree.

With one of the Americans Hovde most
admired,John F. Kennedy. In 1959
while still a Massachusetts senator,
Kennedy visited the Purdue campus.
Neil A. Armstrong, third from left, spoke at a
campus news conference in 1970 with Indiana
Sen. Birch Bayh (also a Purdue graduate),
Hovde, and Indiana Gov. Edgar D. Whitcomb.

Then President Richard M. Nixon presented Hovde with a presidential golf ball
together with a presidential citation for service to American higher education
at Hovde's state retirement dinner in Indianapolis, June 197 l.

Hovde's senior staff, 1969. From left, standing, are George A. Hawkins, C. H. Lawshe,
and Donald R. Mallett. Seated are Lytle J. Freehafer, Hovde, and Frederick N. Andrews.
Another valuable member of the Hovde team who left the university in 1967 to become
vice-president for research of General Motors Corporation was Paul F. Chenea (below right).

Prof. John W. Hicks served Hovde as executive
assistant from 1955 until Hovde's retirement in
197 I and serves President Arthur G. Hansen in the
same capacity.

The "big three" in Indiana higher
education: Hovde with Father Theo
dore Hesburgh, president of the Uni
versity of Notre Dame, and Herman
B Wells, right, president of Indiana
University, at the Gridiron Dinner of
the South Bend Press Club, 1961.

President and Mrs. Hovde
visited Oxford University in
1957 when he was awarded the
honorary Doctor of Civil Laws
degree. With the Hovdes, at left,
is Sir Harold W. Thompson,
fellow of Saint John's College at
Oxford and one of Hovde's
tutors in physical chemistry.

Hovde poses at 1959 commencement exercises with the first group of distinguished
professors named at Purdue under a program he instituted. From left are Profs.
R. A. Cordell, W. V. Owen,J. S. Karling, Hovde, Profs. W. M. Beeson, H. C. Brown
(now a Nobel laureate in chemistry), and M. J. Zuerow.

Priscilla Hovde, I 908- 1980.

Hovde in one of his last photographs as
president of Purdue University.

The Hovde family on Fred and Priscilla's fortieth wedding anniversary in 1973. From left,
Jane (Mrs. David Price), Fred, Priscilla, Boyd, and Linda (Mrs. Louis C. Buehler II).
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tificates, a large one signed by the corporation, testifying to
my appointment as a professor, and a much smaller one,
also signed by the corporation, announcing its rescind
ment.... Some of my best work was done in the several
years following that affair; I suspect that having avoided the
disruption of moving was a good decision."
In 1965, Benzer took leave again to study at the
California Institute of Technology, and after more than fif
teen years of contributions to molecular biology at Purdue,
he accepted an appointment as the James G. Boswell Pro
fessor of Neuroscience at the California institution.
"Hovde was so soft-spoken," Benzer recounts "that he
often failed to obtain the recognition due him. I remember
visiting Indiana University and being told by a faculty
member what a marvelous president Dr. Wells was and all
the things he had achieved for the faculty in terms of re
tirement benefits and insurance. Everything mentioned had
been realized at Purdue under President Hovde, but with
out his taking any special credit or making any noise about
it."
Privately, Hovde hated to see Benzer leave Purdue. He
says in retrospect,"I never begged a man to stay at Purdue.
He had to make his decision on his own. But that doesn't
mean there weren't some great losses." One of them was
Benzer.

•

•

•

Another former staff member, Alan J. Perlis, now a
professor of computer science at Yale University, tells of
Hovde's support in the establishment at Purdue of what be
came one of the pioneering computer science centers on
any university campus. Perlis recalls:
I was brou_ght to Purdue in 1952 from MIT by Carl
Kossack, head of the Purdue statistical laboratory. W ith
Hovde's approval, Carl wanted to improve the computing
equipment available to the statistical laboratory. I arrived
shortly after the installation of an IBM Card Programmed
Calculator [CPC] in a World War II prefab just west of the
campus. Two graduate students, Tom Cheatham and L. E.
Grosh, Jr., were in charge of operating it. W ithin four
months, the computing group was moved into the first floor
of the Engineering Administration Building so as to be more
accessible to the rest of the campus. Cheatham installed a
general purpose wiring board on the CPC, and it became
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available for general scientific computing of small problems.
S o i t w a s b e i n g w i d e l y used b y t h e e n g i n e e r s and
physicists-more so indeed than by the statisticians fo r whom
it had been obtained.
By the spring of 1953, Perlis says, it became quite ap
parent that an engineering school needed a computer cen
ter accessible to all and that the CPC was too small for Pur
due's growing needs. Hovde foresaw at that early time the
magnitude and potential impact of the computer on the so
lution of complex problems in science and engineering. In
deed, an entire new kind of world was at the threshold be
cause of electronic data processing machinery. Perlis
continues:
He authorized something like $3,000 for expenses and
University car, so that a committee of four could visit com
puter manufacturers early in the summer of 1953. Profs.
Robert Burnett and John R. Clark of electrical engineering,
and Grosh and myself from the computing laboratory visited
manufacturers in Minneapolis, Boston, New York, and
Philadelphia; Burnett and I flew to Los Angeles to see a ma
chine being built by Electrodata in Pasadena. Electrodata of
fered us a reasonable discount on a purchase. Professor Kos
sack and I approached President Hovde that fall with our
proposal and requested $125,000 to cover purchase, shipping,
installation and insurance for the Datatron 205.
In 1953, $125,000 was a great deal of money to spend on
a single capital piece of equipment that might prove useful to
the engineers and scientists, once they learned how to use it.
No university had used its own funds to establish a
university-oriented computer center. All computers then in
universities were funded by the government on explicit con
tracts and were thus not available to the general university
community.
It is a credit to his insight that Hovde immediately rec
ognized the potential in our proposal-the establishment of a
university-oriented computer center to support Purdue's re
search and education programs. Our audience [with Hovde]
lasted about thirty minutes, and within a week R. B. Stewart
had authorized the funds and the order was placed. The ma
chine arrived in the late spring of 1954. The rest is history.
Perlis gives Hovde's courage and foresight credit for
the decision t o go into a university-wide computer
center-one of the first at any U.S. college or university.
"Hovde," concludes Perlis, "required no support from a
phalanx of university committees to diffuse the responsibil-
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ity for the expensive decision.He trusted our judgment and
felt that his role was to support, not slow down, innovation
recommended by people he had brought to Purdue. His
support was given so graciously and completely that we
were doubly impelled to make the computing center at
Purdue an outstanding one. He is still my model of an out
standing executive-visionary, forceful, direct, and sup
portive."

•

•

•

Another side of the early years of Hovde's presidency is
told by an eastern scholar, Richard L. Greene, now of New
Haven, Connecticut,who became president of Wells College
at Aurora, New York, a small but proud college for women,
at about the same time that Hovde became president of
Purdue.
Greene and Hovde had become close friends in the late
I 930s at the University of Rochester where Greene was pro
fessor and chairman of the Department of English. But
Greene first became aware of Hovde in 1931 in London at
Twikenham Stadium at the annual rugby match between
Oxford and Cambridge.
"I was spending a year in London on a fellowship from
the American Council of Learned Societies and had taken a
half-day off from my work at the British Museum in order
to see my first game of rugger," Greene recalls. "I under
stood very little of the game, but I soon noticed that the
power of the Oxford side came largely from one man, an
obvious star not matched by any Cambridge player. I
learned his name from the monotonous chant of the Ox
ford partisans: 'Hovde! Hovde! Hovde!' Its frequent repe
tition fixed the name forever in my memory. From my
perch high in the grandstand with visibility reduced by a
light winter fog I could not see clearly the face attached to
the wonderfully fast and agile body."
After Hovde went to the University of Rochester as
assistant to the president five years later, the friendship be
tween Greene and Hovde began to develop, nurtured by
many noon-hour Ping-Pong games at the faculty club at the
university's River Campus."... My only memory of any ath
letic success ...is that of being able sometimes to beat a
nationally famous football and rugger star at this mildest of
games."
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both true and false-primarily to combat the false
because that is the way of intelligence."
"I have a strong belief in the intellectual maturity of the
student body and the fundamental integrity of the faculty,
and I consider this matter of vital importance to the welfare
of the university. I urge you to investigate carefully and give
this issue all of the experience and wisdom at your com
mand," Hovde told the board.
At the same meeting, Hovde proposed and won ap
proval for creation of an additional reserve fund to provide
University Research Fellowships ranging from $100 to
$1,000 to encourage young staff members to get their doc
torates.
A gamut of faculty and staff benefits was proposed and
won by Hovde, including increases in university contribu
tions toward pensions, a five-day work week, a reduced re
tirement age to sixty-five, liberalization of sick leave and va
cations for clerical-service staff, and an order (dated Sep
tember 1, 1948) which forbade any racial discrimination in
the Purdue Memorial Union barber shop.
To say that he was not close to the faculty may simply
reflect some misunderstanding of what being a college
president-at least in the Hovde style--requires.
Despite such criticism (which, by the way, never really
bothered Hovde) he was the kind of sensitive person who,
in the company of Vice-President and Executive Dean
Donald R. Mallett, made it a point to spend many Christmas
Eves delivering poinsettias to hospitalized or shut-in staff
members and students.
In September, 1949, Hovde appointed Robert Johns as
his first administrative assistant to help remove some of the
routine burdens and problems of the office. Johns held also
a one-fifth time appointment as an assistant professor of
education. He had been on the job about two weeks when
he came to Hovde's office one day and solemnly an
nounced, "You ought to fire at least half of the faculty." The
statement was so patently absurd and Hovde's respect for
the Purdue faculty so great that it stunned him momentar
ily. Then he could only stifle a desire to laugh loudly for
fear of embarrassing his serious, young new assistant who
was so naive in such matters.
Of Johns it was said that despite his many excellent
attributes as an administrator, his dealings in academic af
fairs were perceived to be occasionally heavy-handed. In
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head and as a dean. He was supportive. He appointed
you to a job and let you alone to do it-but he expected
results."
Though in temperament Butz and Hawkins were very
different, they were alike in their understanding of Hovde's
goal: to bring the university to scientific maturity. Just as
Hawkins· had led engineering, so Butz led agriculture in
achieving that goal.
Agriculture at Purdue, says Butz, had been "an aggre
gation of practices which were taught"; it was largely voca
tional, the application of certain methodologies. "Hovde in
sisted that agricultural education become a matter of appli
cations of the basic sciences-that as a professional school,
agriculture become an applied school undergirded by the
basic sciences,''. Butz says.
Although he was an engineer by education, Hovde had
a great and lifelong appreciation for agriculture, did as
much as anyone could to bolster its programs, and was as
proud of its rather dramatic research and scientific
triumphs as anyone.
Having sipped the heady wine of politics, Butz in 1968
decided to seek the Republican nomination for governor of
Indiana. He was a well- and widely-known personage
throughout Indiana. One of the best speechmakers on the
Purdue staff, he was in nearly constant demand on the
Hoosier chicken-supper circuit. He thus had a large grass
roots following among GOP farmers throughout the state,
and even an early flap about a possible conflict of interest
vis-a-vis his position as agriculture dean and a membership
on the board of directors of Ralston-Purina seemed to have
quieted.
Butz resigned his deanship and took leave (as a tenured
professor of agricultural economics) to seek the nomination
but, in a word, lost. He then returned to the university
where Hovde assigned him as a vice-president for special
projects for the Purdue Research Foundation to head up
the university's first capital fund drive during the 1969
Purdue Centennial Year and additional duty as dean of
continuing education. (Meanwhile, Hovde appointed an
able and articulate agricultural economist, Richard L. Kohls,
as Butz's successor in agriculture.)
The drive was reasonably successful as such drives go
and went comfortably over its $25 million goal in pledges,
cash, and other contributions. It called for a celebration of
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some sort-in this case, a victory banquet in the North Ball
room of the Purdue Memorial Union.
Butz has a reputation as a raconteur. He is fond of the
practical joke and the quick retort, and it went without say-
ing that he would be the banquet toastmaster. But if he can
dish it out, Earl Butz can also take it. Part of the entertain
ment was a male quartet composed of ag staff members,
one of them Maurice L. Williamson, the incorrigible
cornball and executive secretary of the Purdue Agricultural
Alumni Association who was (and is) Butz's buddy and
sometime foil. After the group's songs, Butz jibed, "If you
guys don't work any better than you sing, you oughta be
fired."
Williamson stared at him for a moment in mock solemi
ty, then carefully retorted, "I never thought I'd see the
day-Earl Butz at a victory banquet." The ballroom was
consumed in loud laughter, and among those laughing
loudest was Earl L. Butz. It was also one of the rare mo
ments in his Purdue career that Hovde completely cracked
up with mirth in public .

•

•

•

Lytle J. Freehafer, though born in an Oklahoma town
named Texhoma, spent his boyhood in Huntington, In
diana. Partly with a scholarship and partly as a brick mason,
he put himself through DePauw University where he
graduated cum Laude in 1931 with a degree in economics.
"That was in the throes of the Depression," Freehafer
remembers, "so I laid bricks that first summer after I had
the B.A. degree. That was the only thing I could find to do
at the time. Finally, I got a job as a bookkeeper for a con
struction company, then after the campaign of 1932 when
Roosevelt was elected president and Paul McNutt was
elected governor of Indiana, I got a job in the state auditor's
office where I was supervisor of audits."
In 1940, Freehafer was appointed deputy state auditor;
but a short time later, since he held a Reserve Officers'
Training Corps Commission, he was called to active army
duty. Freehafer had had training in manpower procure
ment and was assigned to the Indiana state headquarters of
Selective Service. He went in as a captain and came out
nearly six years later as a colonel in the Army Finance De
partment.
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level planning and organization that a new, first-class vet
erinary school would require, but also to work shoulder-to
shoulder with Hovde in obtaining the wherewithal to do it.
Hovde's insistence that Purdue was not interested in es
tablishing a veterinary facility that was not adequately
funded from the start was another example of his infinite
patience. The first sessions of the legislature which consid
ered the veterinary school proposal refused to do anything
at all about it. Indiana legislators expressed some interest in
the next session, but there was not enough support to pro
vide the funds Hovde felt were necessary to establish the
first-class school that he and Hutchings envisioned.
In the 1957 session, the legislature bent to the leader
ship of Gov. Harold W. Handley and provided the $2 mil
lion needed for the buildings and facilities to get the school
started. "Handley was most sympathetic to the Purdue point
of view;' Hovde remembers. "He was a close friend of the
university and a great governor, in my opinion. And with
out a sympathetic governor, we would never have gotten
the job done."
Handley was a LaPortean who had himself served
many years in the legislature before being elected lieutenant
governor in the administration of George Craig. As such, he
was Indiana commissioner of agriculture, and both as gov
ernor and as lieutenant governor never turned down an
invitation to visit the Purdue campus.
"He got to know us and understand what Purdue was
trying to do," says Hovde of Handley, adding that though
Handley was an I.U. graduate, "never once did he display
any I.U. chauvinism."
The board of trustees lost no time in officially establish
ing the school with Hutchings as first dean in June, 1957,
and work began immediately to recruit a new faculty, get
buildings under construction, and prepare to admit a class
of fifty in the fall of 1959. However, Hutchings's untimely
death occurred two months before that milestone event. Dr.
Erskine V . Morse, who had been associate director of the
Veterinary Medical Research Institute at Iowa State Uni
versity, was eventually picked as his successor.
The final triumph for Hovde was when the AVMA
accredited the school prior to the graduation of the first
class-an unprecedented action in academia and a histori
cal first among the nation's eighteen schools of veterinary
medicine. It was his proof that holding out for the best pays
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Perhaps so, but the Krannert gifts enabled Weiler to
hire some of the best faculty available, most of them trained
in such esteemed business schools as Harvard, Stanford,
and Carnegie-Mellon. In less than a decade, the twin busi
ness schools at Purdue were considered among the ten best
in the United States. The Kranriert Graduate School of
Management is among the top such graduate business
schools in publicly supported institutions. It was another
case of Hovde finding a top man, placing enormous
confidence in him, backing him with intense loyalty (not to
mention financial resources), and expecting excellent
results.
By 1969, Weiler was, as he put it, "tired of being a dean
and dealing constantly with faculty. I wanted to return to
teaching myself:' He told Hovde that he wanted to become
a professor again. His associate dean, John S. Day, was
highly qualified to succeed him-in fact, was highly qual
ified to be the dean of any of the best business schools in the
country.
It was also a time in history when teachers were out of
favor in the public mind of a nation that verged on mass
illiteracy in even the most fundamental economic ideas.
Weiler thus stepped down and became Krannert Distin
guished Professor of Economics and Management, went
back to teaching freshman economics, and wrote a book
with a Krannert colleague, Prof. Dennis W eidenaar,
on "economics for Everyman," an attempt to bridge the
wide and pathetic gap in the economic education of most
Americans.
For a man who has served the business-industrial
community-including membership on three other corpo
rate boards of directors beside Inland Container-Weiler
was a gadfly academician who reacted quickly and eagerly to
charges from some academicians that some educational
programs-business school programs especially-have be
come too vocationally oriented. "Is there;' Weiler answered
with his own question, "anything wrong with organizing
knowledge around its uses? I believe the major art form of
the future is work."
He once proposed that faculty members be given every
second year off to use their expertise in problem-solving in
such areas as crime and pollution. "We would," he specu
lated, "find ourselves more relevant in our teaching and
gain credibility with the outside community."

10.

Other Ir1terests
Hovde arrived at West Lafayette in 1946 resolved that he
would limit his activities outside the university as much as
possible, fully believing that the university "by its very na
ture would demand more than the twenty-four hours per
day allotted to each of us." Yet, he had also made up his
mind that he would continue his assignment in government
defense research committee work and be as active as 'his
schedule permitted in the Association of Land-Grant Col
leges and Universities (ALGCU).
He continued his defense research activity as a member
of the Research and Development Board of the Department
of Defense and served as chairman of the civilian unit which
guided the development of the intercontinental ballistic
missile with an atomic warhead. ("You can say what you
will;' Hovde argues, "but you can make quite a strong case
that the atomic bomb has been responsible for keeping the
world peace for the last quarter century.")
He made some of his most important contributions to
U.S. higher education within the structure of the ALGCU.
Russell I. Thackrey, the retired executive secretary of the
association, calls Hovde "tower of strength not only to the
association but to higher education nationally."
Hovde was elected to the association's executive com
mittee not long after he came to Purdue and in 1954 served
as president and in 1955 as executive committee chairman.
In that two-year period, Hovde in concert with others suc
cessfully led the movement to bring the Negro land-grant
colleges of seventeen southern and border states into the
association as full members-a move that by happenstance
occurred in the same year as the U.S. Supreme Court's
landmark decision (Brown vs. the Topeka Board of Educa
tion) which outlawed racial segregation in American public
schools.
"He felt," Thackrey says of Hovde, "that those involved
in higher education could be effective on the national scene

a
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session. Hovde was elected ALGCU president at the same
1953 meeting.
A subcommittee of the ALGCU executive committee,
composed of Hovde and presidents Hauck of the University
of Maine, Harrington of Texas A&M, and Hultz of North
Dakota State (no one had the audacity to call the subcom
mittee the "4-H Club"), declared that the Negro schools
were without question eligible for full membership. Then
they began the job of convincing the association's member
ship to confirm the recommendation. A year later, ALGCU
member presidents were agreed on the importance of ad
mitting the Negro schools. The executive committee's action
was approved in 1954-the year Hovde was president
and official letters of invitation went out in 1955 when
Hovde, as past president, served as chairman of the
ALGCU executive committee.
"Primarily because of this action;' says Thackrey, "the
association subsequently became the first national organiza
tion involving both predominantly white and predominantly
black institutions of higher education to have a Negro on its
governing body, the first to have a Negro as chairman of its
president's council, and shared with the National Associa
tion of State Universities the honor of being the first to elect
a Negro as chairman of its president's council and to elect a
Negro as head of the entire organization -the two organ
izations acting almost simultaneously at meetings in Wash
ington during the same period of the same week."
Thackrey himself gets a great deal of credit for the
association's progressive stance and effectiveness. "He was a
remarkable man," Hovde says of Thackrey. "He was prob
ably the most trusted educational adviser to Congress who's
ever been in Washington."
Thackrey, however, gives much credit to Hovde for his
leadership, not only in bringing the Negro schools into the
organization but also for his astute guidance in the merger
and organization of what is now known as the National
Association of State Universities and Land-Grant Colleges
from the ALGCU and the National Association of State
Universities (NASU). "For many decades;' Thackrey says,
"the effectiveness of public higher education on the national
scene had been reduced by its inability to come together as
one organization."
Hovde served as chairman of the ALGCU's committee
on organization which eventually brought about the
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merger. It was a tough and frustrating job because it in
volved the joining of four elements-NASU, ALGCU
(whose memberships overlapped because some state uni
versities were also land-grant schools), the Negro land-grant
group, and an informal group within NASU of representa
tives of state universities which were separate from the
land-grant schools (i.e., Indiana University, the University
of Michigan, the University of Iowa, et al.).
The merger proposal took form as early as 1949, but
had been successfully blocked by the separate state univer
sities until 1963 when the executive committees of the three
major groups (by then, of course, the Negro land-grant in
stitutions were a part of the ALGCU) hammered out a gen
eral agreement on merger. But it took two more years to
eliminate all of the objections. Finally in 1965, a plan of
organization won approval of all three, and the National
Association of State Universities and Land-Grant Colleges
came into existence. It gave public higher education new
strength, a broader platform, and a stronger voice in the
federal legislative proposals which affected its members.
Thackrey believes Hovde's experience as a Rhodes
scholar helped open doors with a great many congressmen
and senators who themselves were Rhodes, notable among
them Rep. John Brademas (D-Ind.) of South Bend, who be
came the important power on Capitol Hill in bills affecting
education. (Hovde served on the Indiana Rhodes Commit
tee which selected Brademas for his Rhodes Scholarship, as
well as the committee which selected Richard Lugar, the
former mayor of Indianapolis and Indiana senator. Like
Hovde, Brademas studied at Brasenose College.)
Hovde's involvement with higher education on the na
tional level was an essential facet of his presidency; it would
have been no service to the university had he limited his
arena of experiences and activities solely to Purdue. He was
vice-chairman of the prestigious American Council on Edu
cation in 1955- 56, and from 1955 to 1971 served on the
board of trustees of the Carnegie Foundation for the Ad
vancement of Teaching. He also represented Purdue when
it was invited in 1958 to join the elite Association of Ameri
can Universities (AAU), at that time composed of the
thirty-seven universities which offered high-level graduate
work.
Iowa State, Pennsylvania State, and Tulane universities
were also admitted in 1958. The AAU today lists Purdue as
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fortieth member, making it one of the first two or three
separate land-grant institutions to be invited to member.
ship. Hovde served as Purdue representative until his 1971
retirement.
Throughout his career, Hovde felt keenly the need to
serve the government in nearly any assignment he was
given. Most were in the area of education, but a great many
involved the military establishment in one way or other. He
never felt any need to apologize for his involvement with
the nation's defense forces. He held a lifelong abhorrence
of the sheer irrationality of war, but he also maintained that
a strong defense establishment was the only language that
aggressors really understood; therefore, a strong defense
establishment kept the peace and anything less heightened
the risk of another worldwide conflict which in the Atomic
Age was too bleak to contemplate. Too, Hovde knew that
active and strong interest by civilians in the nation's military
affairs was perhaps a strong factor in deterring the dangers
of U.S. military elitism.
By the mid-1950s, Hovde had cut down on the amount
of time and effort he devoted to Department of Defense
research and development activities. "I thought I had
served long enough in those scientific committees of the de
fense department and the army; I thought such jobs should
be taken over by younger men. I was getting fed up with it,
too. I had had more than five years of intensive work and
development in new weapons during the war years; in the
years that followed, it was not hard to lose real interest in
weaponry unless it was involved with new basic research."
Despite that feeling, he continued to serve the Department
of Defense. For eight years from 1952, he was on the Army
Scientific Advisory Panel and its chairman from 1956 to
1958.
T here were an astounding number of other advisory
capacities in which Hovde served the government (see Ap
pendix), not the least of which were the boards of visitors of
the three major service academies-Annapolis, West Point,
and the Air Force Academy. He was also on the board of
visitors of the Air University and the advisory board of the
Air Force Training Command.
Had Hovde ever desired to leave Purdue or change
careers, opportunities were bountiful. He had been at Pur
due only four years when he was sought, secretly, for a
high-level position in the U.S. Department of State. At the
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Chalmers, and other companies? What would be the atti
tude of the alumni and faculty and students? So I thought
about all of these things and discussed them in depth with
the trustees."
Dean Emeritus of Engineering A. A. Potter, who had
retired in 1953 after an outstanding career at Purdue, was
then employed by the Bituminous Coal Research Institute
and had offices in four cities-Columbus, Ohio; Hunting
ton, West Virginia; Dunkirk, New York; and Pittsburgh,
Pennsylvania. He happened to be in his office in Columbus
one day in 1955 when the telephone rang. It was William A.
Hanley of Indianapolis, then chairman of Purdue's board of
trustees. Hanley had great respect for Potter's opinions on
most matters and in this particular case wanted his help be
cause Potter had had a long association with General Elec
tric, his first employer after he graduated from MIT in
1903.
"Have you heard," Hanley asked Potter, "that Fred
Hovde has been invited to join the board of directors of
General Electric?"
"Yes-I know about it," Potter replied.
"Should he take it?" Hanley asked.
"Yes, he should;' Potter advised. "By all means."
"Will it take much of his time?"
"Yes, it will."
"Then why should he be on it?" Hanley asked.
Potter explained that he had high respect for Hovde
and that he was one of the most brilliant and cultured indi
viduals he had ever known. Still, it seemed to Potter that
Hovde was overly liberal in his political views and that,
therefore, "being on the board of directors of one of this
country's largest manufacturers will show him that Ameri
can businessmen and industrialists are not all cutthroats and
thieves." Then he added, "You may tell the trustees for me
that I said he should not only be permitted to become a
member of the board of General Electric, but encouraged to
do so."
It was not often that Potter misjudged people, but he
probably missed the mark by a wide margin in his belief
that Hovde was "socialistic." Hovde believes inherently and
unswervingly in the idea of private and free enterprise from
his earliest recollections at Devils Lake, North Dakota. His
mother's private enterprise-the Lobby Flower Shop
provided the wherewithal for the Minnesota educations of
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missiles. But he is concerned also in turning atomic power and
human intelligence to peaceful purposes and has for eleven
years been president of Purdue University.
Nor is he a stranger to Oxford. He was a Rhodes scholar
at Brasenose, and Cambridge was apprehensive of his speed.
An explosion in his laboratory burned his hands just before
the varsity rugger match. Equipped not unlike Homer's
Laertes, who wore "Gloves on his hands, defense against the
thrones," he played the game of his life.
I present to you Frederick Lawson Hovde, whose energy
has won him distinction in more fields than one, to be admit
ted to the honorary degree in Doctor of Civil Law ....

From that time on, Hovde always wore the soft, black
velvet, full-brimmed hat of the classic English scholar and
the crimson silk, open robe (lined with wool) of the Oxford
tradition in all academic ceremonials.
The trip to England was primarily to receive the honors
of Oxford University, but it was also a chance for reunion
with some old Oxford professors, including H. W. "Tom
mie" Thompson, the knighted professor of physical chemis
try who in an earlier time had been Hovde's Oxford mentor
and his companion on weekend study and golf outings in
southern England.
Mrs. Hovde accompanied him on the journey which
took them to Paris for a conference of American and
French educational leaders to discuss problems in higher
education in France, and a similar one with Norwegian edu
cators at Oslo.
A little more than ten years later on December 5, 1967,
in the Grand Ballroom of the Waldorf Astoria Hotel in
Manhattan, Hovde was honored again, this time not by
academia but by the world of football-a world in which he
had maintained citizenship since his own playing days. The
National Football Foundation and Hall of Fame presented
him with its Gold Medal at its annual awards banquet, a
$75-per-plate, black-tie affair.
As a Gold Medal recipient, Hovde joined illustrious
company. Previous winners were Dwight D. Eisenhower,
Herbert Hoover, John F. Kennedy, Douglas MacArthur,
Supreme Court Justice Byron "Whizzer" White, Amos
Alonzo Stagg, U.S. Steel Board Chairman Roger Blough,
Donold Lourie of Quaker Oats Company, Juan Trippe of
Pan American Airways, and Col. Earl "Red" Blaik of Army
and Dartmouth football fame.
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Chester J. LaRoche, president of the National Football
Foundation and Hall of Fame, in presenting the award to
Hovde said: "Dr. Hovde's selection puts emphasis on the
one common benefit shared by all who play the game: its
educational discipline over and beyond the exhibition of
physical skill and strategy ...whenever there is a question
of human activities ...spirit must dominate technique."
Hovde shared the spotlight with a large number of
football luminaries. There were 1,500 in attendance to see
the induction of ten former players into the Hall of Fame,
including former Purdue star and later head coach Cecil
Isbell. Another Purdue touch was the presentation of the
MacArthur Bowl to John McKay, symbolizing the 1967 na
tional football championship of his University of Southern
California Trojans. As a student he played one year at Pur
due in 1945.
Hovde was the banquet's principal speaker, and he
gave one of the most fervent speeches of his career, making
no apologies for his support of intercollegiate athletics. He
reviewed his own years as a player, as a faculty member (he
was an unpaid assistant coach at Minnesota for Bernie
Bierman in the early 1930s), and as an administrator. He
described his own position on intercollegiate team sports
without mincirig words:
... As an educator I know there is a lot of nonsense
talked about football and what it teaches. For instance, many
believe that football teaches courage and leadership. I don't
think either of these things can be taught. Football does pro
vide an opportunity, however, for a boy to find out whether
or not he has courage and whether or not he has the innate
ability to become a leader.
I believe most people possess the thing called courage,
regardless of race. In times of trouble and adversity, men find
courage in themselves without realizing they had it all the
time.
In all its variant manifestations-physical, mental, and
moral-courage is an attribute of the intellect, and moral
courage is the one in shortest supply.
In my experience, I find no lack of courage in the young
Americans of this generation. I find no convincing evidence
that leadership can be taught-it is something that can only
be learned by facing successfully its demand upon the indi
vidual's total capability.
The qualities of leadership can be described in words, but
there is a vast difference between knowing the words and

342

The Hovde Years

being a leader. Every human organization, including athletic
teams, needs leaders. Those participants who possess the re
quired attributes and are willing to meet the demands of lead
ership begin to learn it when they are first called upon to take
it. Participation in competitive team sports provides one of the
first places for young men to have the opportunity to learn
what it takes to be a leader.
Football does, however, teach some other valuable things.
By far the most valuable lesson to be learned from participa
tion in competitive team sports involves the thing called self
discipline.
Regardless of a man's ability or station in life, he does not
reach maturity until he understands, accepts, and practices
the self-discipline which life and society impose on every man
in meeting his many responsibilities-to himself, to his coun
try, to his family, to his community, to his job, and to his co
workers.
It is in the playing of competitive team games that young
people first begin to understand and accept the personal
self-discipline that is required "to make the team"; required to
prepare themselves, under their own volition, to carry out
their part of the team effort.
A free society, affluent and permissive, requires self
discipline of a high order on the part of every citizen if it is to
remain free. Everything a man does throughout life requires
the personal imposition of self-discipline-the greater the re
sponsibility, the more demanding the discipline.
The competitive environment in which all of us live and
work is sometimes cruel and always demanding, but it is also
highly productive and calls for the best that is in us. The re
wards for success are great and the penalty for failure is
tough to live with.
In the business world, like the world of sports, we com
pete according to the rules. In this kind of system, the strain is
always on the character, rarely on the intelligence. The temp
tation to cheat and deal below the table is ever present in the
affairs of men. I suppose we will always have cheaters among
us and, every time one is exposed, we hear the lame excuse
that everyone else is also cheating.
Almost all the world's work today is done by teams of
men and women put together to produce what people want
and need. An effective team is a delicately balanced mecha
nism in which every member must perform his function in
concert with his co-workers. I think most youngsters get their
initial learning experience with group dynamics when they
play on their first team and learn to subordinate their own
personal wishes and desires to those of the team itself.
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The education of our young people takes place in the
home, the schools, the churches, and the total environment in
which they live. Much of their learning comes from the obser
vation of what their elders do and say.
The greatest problem of our times is the rebuilding of the
environment in which millions of our young people are now
growmg up.
The young of all species like to play games and, when I as
an educator look at the primary and secondary schools of this
country, I am forced to say, "What a pity it is that so many of
our schools do not have adequate facilities, personnel, medical
services, and everything else that is required to enable every
child, starting in the first grade, to have the controlled guid
ance of well-trained teachers of physical education."
Some educators would say that this is educational heresy,
but I believe that, if such a program could be instituted in the
primary and secondary schools everywhere in the nation, the
academic work of our youngsters in the classroom would si
multaneously take a major leap forward.
It is an acknowledged fact that one of the most effective
and influential teachers in the grade schools is the coach or
physical education teacher. The simple imposition of the re
quirement of good behavior in the classroom as a prerequisite
to participate in the school sports program does wonders with
youngsters.
As we rebuild our cities and plan the development of the
great urban complexes, science and technology will help. The
asphalt jungle can be turned into wonderful new playing
facilities with synthetic turfs and other plastic surfaces better
even than nature can provide.
There is a lot of intellectual snobbery in the academic es
tablishment, particularly with respect to athletics and physical
education. I run into it everywhere. Those who voice it simply
demonstrate their prejudices and deny the intellect because
the plain and simple fact is that the world needs and values
quality performance at every level of human activity and
work. The young college athlete who wants to be a teacher of
physical education is choosing, to my mind, a highly impor
tant professional career. What could be more challenging,
more demanding, more worthwhile than teaching young
people to understand themselves and what it takes to develop
themselves in mind, spirit, and body?
These are the things I wanted to say tonight because all
schoolmen and college administrators of America need all the
help they can get from you and men like you everywhere to
open the door of opportunity for wholesome athletic activity
for all our young people.
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played so fast that from a distance it looked like he was play
ing field hockey. None of it was true, of course; both Mac
key and Hovde were excellent golfers. Even so, Bruce
Ramey, sports editor of the Lafayette Journal and Courier,
writing about the two men in an article in a Purdue 1971
football program, pointed out that a match with Mackey was
usually "one of the fastest rounds of golf on record-local
record, anyway."
"It is almost a miracle;' wrote Ramey, "that Dr. Hovde
developed such a reputation as a fine putter. Mackey's
enthusiasm for hitting and moving on the golf course
earned him a reputation for conceding any putt within six
or eight feet of the pin."
Beyond their friendship and love of sports, Hovde
considered Mackey one of the best administrators on his
staff. Mackey was a New Albany, Indiana, youngster who
came to Purdue in the mid-1920s as an agriculture student.
He played on the 1926, 1927, and 1928 football squads as a
rough-and-tough end and made honorable mention All
American in his senior year. He graduated in 1929 with a
degree in agriculture and had intended to become a teacher
of vocational agriculture and a coach. But he stayed at Pur
due, became freshman football coach and ultimately, varsity
line-coach under Noble Kizer when the famed Jimmy Phe
lan moved to the University of Washington.
Kizer gave up coaching in 1936 because of illness and
young Mackey remained as an assistant coach under Allen
H. "Mal" Elward. Kizer stayed on as athletic director, but
the illness which had plagued him for so many years finally
took his life in 1940. After serving as acting athletic director
for six months himself, then President Edward C. Elliott
appointed Elward as head coach and athletic director in
1941. Elward left the university in 1942 to enter wartime
service; and Mackey, who had been his assistant, was ap
pointed by Elliott to take over. Mackey inherited an athletic
department that was in deep financial trouble. By the sheer
strength of his will, his intense loyalty to Purdue, and con
siderable administrative savvy, he built over the years one of
the truly excellent, debt-free athletic plants and intercol
legiate (as well as intramural) sports programs in the nation.
Hovde greatly admired such success and, in this instance as
in others, the person chiefly responsible for it.
Nearly as important, he and Red Mackey had great fun
together, whether on the golf course, around the poker ta-
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ble, or on a fishing expedition. And while there were many
similarities in their respective characters, there were many
striking dissimilarities in their personalities-dissimilarities
that somehow seemed to complement one another. Where
Hovde was calm, patient, imperturbable, and slow to anger,
Mackey was volatile, impatient, and quick to respond, espe
cially if angered. Red's admiration of Hovde overflowed.
Few university athletic directors ever worked for a president
with the understanding of the problems of intercollegiate
athletics that Hovde had; but he also made it clear to Red
that as long as he was president of the university, he did not
want to hear of any financial or recruiting scandals in the
Purdue athletic program. Their close playing and working
relationship resulted in intercollegiate sports programs not
only financially sound, but also squeaky clean.
Hovde spent as much time as his demanding schedule
permitted watching football and basketball practice late in
the afternoons, and his presence on the sidelines or on the
gymnasium bleachers was almost expected.
"In my work I have been able to indulge the compul
sive urge that all ex-players can't resist-to coach the
coaches," Hovde told his audience in his address at the 1967
awards banquet of the National Football Foundation.
"In fact, I am the only man Purdue Coach Jack Mollen
kopf has to listen to. Jack humors me by including in his of
fensive repertoire at least one play which is called "O.K.,
Prexy!"
At the beginning of the season last fall, at one of the early
practice sessions, I gave Coach Mollenkopf another sure-fire
play to be used against Notre Dame. Jack hesitated a moment,
got his courage up, and said to me: "Damn it, Prexy, we got so
much offense now that it takes a Phi Beta Kappa to remember
all the signals, and I don't have many members of that society
on the squad!"
Later, a mutual friend told me that he heard Jack say, "I
wonder how Prexy would like it if I came into one of his staff
meetings and told him how to run the university!"

Yet, there was a good-natured relationship among
Mackey, the coaches, and Hovde-a relationship which
helped the Purdue athletic programs immeasurably. Hovde
supported the coaches, and, it will be recalled, he de
emphasized the win-at-all-cost syndrome that traumatizes
most college coaches by giving former Coach Stu Holcomb a
ten-year contract. Mollenkopf, who served fourteen seasons
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as head football coach, the longest in the ninety years of
Purdue football, also had a long-term contract.
Mollenkopf repaid Hovde by coaching teams to the
most wins in the history of Boilermaker football and on
January 1, 1967, taking the Boilermakers to the Pasadena
Rose Bowl, where Purdue won over Southern California,
14-13.
But golf was Hovde's overriding recreational interest,
and as in everything else he undertook, he was good at it.
Most importantly, the many people he golfed with are
unanimous in their observations that, whether he is a part
ner or an opponent in a foursome, Fred Hovde is fun to
golf with because he is first, last, and always a gentleman
golfer.
Hovde rarely turned down a chance to be in on a golf
tournament of one kind or another and one of his favorites
was the Mad Anthonys' Hoosier Celebrity Golf Tourney at
Fort Wayne which every year honored some famous per
sonage from Indiana as Celebrity of the Year-Phil Harris,
Hoagy Carmichael, Tony Hulman, most of the famed ath
letic personages of the state, and in 1971 Hovde himself.
In 1966, Hovde was captain of the team that won the
tournament. He holed out on the eighteenth hole at the
Fort Wayne Country Club before a large crowd by knocking
the ball into the cup from well out on the fairway, giving
him an eagle.
"Dammit, Prexy," bellowed a voice from the crowd,
"you never do that when you're my partner!" Hovde
glanced at the crowd, then laughed. The voice was that of
Red Mackey.
Mackey, who won many battles and many games
throughout his career, lost a personal one to illness.
Though a fighter, he died at the age of sixty-six on Febru
ary 22, 1971-only a few months prior to Hovde's
retirement-of circulatory complications resulting from a
stroke. Hovde wept openly, as he had at the death of an
other close friend and coworker, Veterinary Dean Pat
Hutchings.
At the close of the annual Greater Lafayette Press
Club's golf party, dedicated in 1971 to honor his years of
service, Hovde responded emotionally: "This has been a
perfectly beautiful day-golf with my dearest friends. My
only regret is that Red Mackey could not be here to share
this day with us."

•

•

•
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Another frequent golfing partner was Maurice G.
Knoy, the retired president and chairman of the board of
Rostone, a Purdue alumnus of 1933, a smalltown (Clover
dale) Indiana youth whose father was a country school
teacher. Knoy came to Purdue to study mechanical
engineering and eventually became the protege of David
Ross, the famed inventor, industrialist, and Purdue bene
factor.
"One day not long after he became president, I was at
the Lafayette Country Club looking for someone to play
with," recalls Knoy. "Fred was there with his son, Boyd, and
so we played together. I was really wild that afternoon, and
after several holes Fred had analyzed what was wrong.
'You're letting loose of your club at the top,' he told me.
Well, I played much better after that; he was a great teacher
and I learned a great many things about the game of golf
from Fred Hovde. He was a tremendous scrambler and was
the most tremendous putter I've ever seen, including the
professionals. He is a great competitor; he just never gives
up."
Knoy, a member of the Purdue board of trustees since
1965 and its president until 1979, has been an enthusiastic
admirer of Hovde since Hovde's first public appearance at
Purdue at the alumni homecoming banquet of October 13,
1945. "He was," says Knoy without reservation, "the greatest
president Purdue ever had."
In one of the Fort Wayne Hoosier Celebrity tourna
ments, Hovde was in a foursome with the famed profes
sional golfer Byron Nelson who, after the match, is sup
posed to have lamented that "it's too bad Fred Hovde be
came a college president-he would have made a helluva
professional golfer." It is not a totally bad speculation; in his
golfing experience, Hovde has hit five holes-in-one-the
first three in a three-year period, the first two in 1958. The
first was on the Purdue South course thirteenth hole (120
yards), with a nine-iron. The second came on the 115-yard
fourteenth hole at the Elks Country Club. In 1961, he made
the third hole-in-one while playing with Boyd at the
Lafayette Country Club-a perfect 100-yard shot with a
pitching wedge on the course's No. 2 hole. He taught Mrs.
Hovde the game, and she also became an avid and
enthusiastic golfer, as did the Hovde children. As a two
some, the Hovdes won the Asche Trophy in 1964 at the
Seigniory Club in Quebec.
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In 1967, Hovde was guest of honor at the Indiana Golf
Association's Hall of Fame banquet at Broadmoor Country
Club, Indianapolis. Hovde had been one of the strongest
boosters of the Indiana Junior Golf Championship Meet
and was instrumental in having it established at Purdue and
Indiana universities' courses on alternate years when it was
having trouble finding sites.
At the banquet, Purdue alumnus Dick Stackhouse in
troduced Hovde, declaring, "At golf, President Hovde can
beat any other college president in the nation." A week or so
later Hovde, then a seven handicapper at the Lafayette
Country Club, proved it with an eagle on the club's new
Battle Ground course No. 5 hole with two woods and wedge.
Golf was not only a matter of challenge, but also a kind
of pressure valve for a busy university executive. As a stu
dent, Lawrence Mariottini, a 1965 graduate in industrial
administration, was the Hovde's houseboy at their Seventh
Street home. He recalls that "you could tell when Dr. Hovde
had had a 'good' day or a 'bad' day at the Executive Build
ing. On 'bad' days he'd come home, grab a handful of golf
balls and head for the practice green on the lawn on the
north side of the house." Thus quietly and alone, Hovde
vented the tensions and frustrations of a "bad day at the
office" with his putter. By contrast, many people come
home and kick the dog, yell at the kids, or read the evening
paper in a seething silence the late actor John Barrymore
described as "that of a deaf-mute who has just hit his thumb
with a hammer."
Mariottini went to work at the Hovde home at 4 p.m.
each day after classes and served the evening meals. On
weekends, when the Hovdes were out of the city, Mariottini
and his wife and infant daughter occupied and watched
over the residence until their return.
Life as a houseboy at the Hovde home was, at first,
"stiffly formal," Mariottini recalls. "But eventually they
opened up, and so did I-and they showed me the same
kind of attention and affection they'd show their own son.
Fred Hovde was always a humble, gracious gentleman and
Mrs. Hovde a gracious and pleasant lady to work for." She
was a careful household planner, and Mariottini says he was
expected to perform certain tasks each day as part of the
late afternoon and evening routine: emptying all the ash
trays and making sure the martinis were mixed and ready
by the time Hovde arrived home.

11.

The Restless Years
The decade of the 1960s was troubled and troubling, a Dic
kensian age stamped with our best and our worst. It began
in exultation and piquant anticipation perhaps unequaled in
the American experience-but ended as a divisive and mor
tal pang, a missive of history contained in a bloodied
envelope addressed to us all.
The age was both of perplexity and of hubris. We
lived-but haven't we always?-in the shadows of the twin
imposters of triumph and tragedy, never fully willing to
seek the truth of Longfellow's observation in "The Poets":
Not in the clamor of the crowded street,
Not in the shouts and plaudits of the throng,
But in ourselves, are triumph and defeat ...
If it seemed (to paraphrase H. L. Mencken) that the
republic trotted before the weary eyes of the world every
raucous and bizarre carnival act in its repertoire during the
1960s, the decade was also of great and crowning technolog
ical achievement.
It came with no guarantees. It held both possibilities of
some improvement in the human condition at best and the
threat of a final holocaust at worst. Although we clung des
perately to our highest hopes, none of us was ever again to
be as innocent.
A South Afrikaan surgeon performed the first suc
cessful transplantation of a human heart and other similar
surgical feats followed. We had learned how to transplant
the human heart but not how to transform it.
The decade was a curious mixture.The oppressed, hav
ing so long wept silently, now committed the sin of impa
tience.The result was rage we were not used to-rage often
countered not with rationality but more rage. We did not
handle it well but we survived.
The decade began in the way that all decades begin and
end: with the perpetual struggle among and between the
351
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haves and the have-nots. Its aceldama moved from an up
front seat on a city bus in Alabama to a dime store lunch
counter in North Carolina, thence to the Lincoln Memorial
in Washington, D.C., to the tenements of Watts, to a high
way near Selma, to Newark and Detroit and Cleveland and
Memphis, to the flame and smoke of twenty-five burning
cities across the land. And who knows in how many fetid jail
cells and musty courtrooms?
Three assassinations-four if you count one of the
assassins-mortally darkened the decade. The nation
mourned the young and vital president, the profile of cour
age from Boston who gave us some vigorous hope; the per
suasive but nonviolent preacher from Atlanta who was the
leader of the black cause; then the dead president's younger
brother and ambitious adviser, who had wanted to become
the president himself. Doubt still prevails and questions of
"Who?" are still raised. The deeper question-"Why?"-is
no longer asked except by gaunt widows and weeping
mothers.
The deadly game of international quid pro quo inten
sified; "they" shot down "our" spy plane and wrecked a
pending Paris summit meeting, and "we" told "them" we
knew about their offensive missiles in Cuba and to get them
the hell out. The rockets of both sides rattled and a mine
and-thine world again held its breath.
The U.S. Supreme Court ruled that any laws requiring
recitation of the Lord's Prayer or any other prescribed prayer
or Bible verses in public schools violated the U.S. Constitu
tion. It became the high court's most misinterpreted ruling.
Pope Paul VI, the first pope in history to put foot on
the North American shores, came to the United Nations in
New York City and appealed for world peace. But that was
not to be; we learned, alas, how very easy it is to become
embroiled in a war not of our choosing, and how very
difficult it is to win the peace.
As a nation we were inexorably and inextricably drawn
into the war between the dubious administration of South
Vietnam (whom under SEATO we had supported at the
onset with several hundred military "advisers") and the
communist government of North Vietnam. Our theory was
to contain communism. We could never be sure that Viet
nam was a good place to try to contain it and, instead, soon
found ourselves "contained" in a stinking jungle war no one
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really had the heart for-especially the young who had to
fight it. War based on theory dooms its participants.
It was the worst war we ever fought. It squandered our
young, our wealth, our resources, our spirit. It divided us
when we needed solidarity, drained us when we needed
fulfillment, defeated us when we needed victory, drove us
to the brink of collective irrationality when we needed sanity
above all else.
Contained indeed!
And who won? The losers were the lost, 46,572 dead
on our side alone. We watched some of them die on evening
television via the network news programs-brought to you
in living hideousness by your favorite underarm deodorant
and nasal spray.
W ho still wonders why the young rebelled? They
marched against their parents, against the established
authority of church, school, employer, and the very gov
ernment which one day they would inherit. The rebellion
fed upon itself on American campuses, spilling out of the
classroom and dormitory onto the green of the commons,
the mall, and the shaded pathways, where the angry,
threatening chant of whomped-up frenzy was answered
with the rhetoric of rifle fire. The music of a new time did
not cheer or soothe, but depressed and threatened, and
whined. A world in disbelief stood appalled as we tried to
consume our children before they consumed themselves.
Seeking happiness, we seemed more willing instead to fulfill
our propensity for abject misery.
In such miasma, we sought solace in outer space,
spending the entire decade and astronomical sums to put
men on the moon and fetch them home again. It was un
doubtedly the greatest technological achievement in all of
known history. The first man to touch a foot on the gray
powdery surface was a thirty-eight-year-old Ohioan from a
town with a name no one could pronounce correctly the
first time. He was a 1955 Purdue graduate named Neil A.
Armstrong, one of a small group of Purdue graduates who
made space history as pioneers on our newest frontier.
They were men who made Frederick L. Hovde the world's
proudest college president; they were smart men, proud
men, confident men, courageous men, physically capable
men, patriotic men, humble men given virtually impossible
tasks at which they were remarkably successful. They

The Restless Years

359

ing, a Krannert building, a new student hospital, a new civil
engineering building, a new administrative services building
(now renamed Freehafer Hall) or renovated countless older
buildings, but that Purdue developed excellent facilities
simply as a means of enhancing excellent programs,
whether athletic, academic and/or research-or on-campus
living. It had to do with Hovde's vision of an "environment
for learning" and his often-repeated belief that "anything
less than first-class colleges and universities in Indiana
would be an injustice to the young men and women who are
being trained now to do the professional and scientific work
of tomorrow." The money spent on higher education he
termed an "investment in excellence" and made certain that
the "public dollars entrusted to Purdue were spent that way.
"Can our state, blessed as it is with location, climate, land,
and untold resources, do anything less?" he asked rhetori
cally in a local luncheon speech in 1962.
As the demands on higher education increased, acquisi
tion of the dollars to meet them got correspondingly
tougher. Criticism of the way the dollars were spent, though
more grist for political mills than substantive, neverthless
made the job of communicating the needs to state lawmak
ers much more difficult. It is a fact of public education that
a gap will exist forever between the institution's needs and
the public's clear understanding of those needs.
In the 1940s there came what Harold W. Stoke calls "a
dawning realization that higher education was more than
just something nice to have, but rather a necessity upon
which the maintenance of our national life depends." He
goes on to observe that, "our society was not produced, nor
can it be continued, by ignoramuses. " The observation para
phrases Horace Mann's historic insistence that to be demo
cratic, a society must be literate, and, therefore, education
for literacy must be universal and compulsory.
However well that lesson may have been learned in the
war-torn 1940s, it faded from memory in the affluent
1950s-until Sputnik. In 1957, the Russian satellite re
minded America how important education for competency
is to the national well-being and how perilous it is to con
sider education as an expense to be kept as low as possible
rather than an investment yielding compound interest. That
was a message Hovde repeated publicly throughout his
twenty-five-year presidency; and it certainly reflected a
philosophy that his successors are forever obligated to con-
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humanities. These were, he believed, essential to Purdue's
concept of a "total learning environment." Though it was
not a concept uniquely Hovde's nor Purdue's, it was
nonetheless one he was dedicated to and fervently pursued
throughout his twenty-five years at Purdue.
Man was living in (for want of a better term) the Age of
Technology; Hovde knew that men were not technical but
social creatures-that most of the decisions a man makes
throughout his life are either social or political. Even when
he makes technical decisions, in one way or another they
impinge upon that which is socio-political and involve
human integrity. Though his own life was devoted to the
intellect,in his speeches he was often fond of paraphrasing
Robert M. Hutchins's cogent observation that (using
Hovde's words) "in free systems in which men compete ac
cording to the rules, the strain is always on the character,
rarely on the intelligence."
He saw no insolvable dichotomy between science and
the humanities and arts. As he said in his 1966 commence
ment address,"Science itself and the pursuit of science have
no quarrel with the humanities and the arts, and vice
versa-indeed,these three aspects of life flourish best when
they flourish together."
One of the requirements for Hovde's "educated man"
was that he at least try to understand or recognize the deep
philosophical, cultural, political, emotional, spiritual, and
traditional factors involved in the manifestly complex pro
cesses that underlie the workings of the society in which he
would be expected to participate. Such understanding by
scientists and engineers in an era dominated by accelerating
technological advancement was especially crucial. The
necessity for an excellent undergraduate program in the
humanities and social sciences in an atmosphere aca
demically pervasive with the scientific and technical made
the greatest sense to Hovde.
If there were, as Charles P. Snow observed in The Two
Cultures and the Scientific Revo,lution (1959),"...literary intel
lectuals at one _pole-at the other scientists .... Between
the two a gulf of mutual incomprehension," that was good
reason in Hovde's view to begin to bridge the gap, despite
the occupational hazards involved.
Paul Chenea, Purdue's wise former academic affairs
vice-president,observes that the biggest and most significant
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In 1955, Clitheroe was elected by the Purdue chapter
of Sigma Delta Chi, the journalism society, as "Best
Teacher," at that time the most prestigious teaching award
to which a Purdue professor or instructor could aspire. He
was also the first Purdue professor to win a Standard Oil
Award of $500 for excellence in teaching.
Clitheroe's empathy for students and his love of teach
ing were not likely to enhance him professionally when the
"publish or perish" pressure began to build in academia in
the late 1950s. He resisted it and once told colleagues that,
"When I get too busy to see a student, I'll get out of teach
ing." Publishing was supposed to be one of the criteria for
measuring a professor's continuing research, but Clitheroe
stuck to his belief that his primary mission was teaching.
"Yet, " he still maintains, "to say that I did not do research
was pure poppycock!" He admits that "publishing" his re
search was a different matter entirely and contends that a
professor's research should be not so much for himself or
other professors as for his students.
As the philosophy program grew, instructors were
added and Clitheroe's responsibilities grew with it. Like
Hovde, Clitheroe believed that philosophy-indeed, all
disciplines called the "humanities" -ought to serve the uni
versity by helping to achieve its goals and carry out its basic
professional missions, and that for philosophy, for example,
to develop a graduate program leading to the Ph.D. did not
serve that purpose. He did not help his own cause with
Dean Ayres by such an attitude nor by his penchant for
"hiring people who liked to teach undergraduates." Of
course, Clitheroe had other struggles; one was finding him
self often "caught between those who thought religion was
not a discipline and those who thought I ought to teach
Christianity." Both views missed the target totally.
Clitheroe maintains that his best students always
seemed to be the chemical and electrical engineers, attribut
ing that observation to his opinion that "engineers who are
broad enough to take some of their electives in philosophy
were obviously high-grade students." He observes, however,
that a course in the philosophy of science, curiously, did not
attract engineers. "It seemed to be the last thing they were
interested in;' and the subject was never a very popular one
with Purdue students in his experience.
Clitheroe takes some credit for the success of the
Matchette Lectures at Purdue as a member and later chair-
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man of the local committee for a five-year series entitled
"Makers of Modern Thought." The program brought one
or two prominent philosophers or other leading contempo
rary thinkers to the campus each year for lectures. The
program was a humanities highlight for Purdue since grants
from the Matchette Foundation up to that time had been
made exclusively to Ivy League schools.
The student demand for philosophy courses continued
to prosper, and while Clitheroe was expected to do the work
of a department head, he never held that position.
Clitheroe taught philosophy until his retirement in 1972;
over the years his original introductory course had grown
into a full-fledged philosophy department with an excellent
reputation. He takes great pride in his own career at Pur
due and the fact that large numbers of engineering students
got their first introduction to philosophy as a discipline
from him. One of them (there may be others) was Frederick
I. Drestke, a 1954 electrical engineering graduate, who went
on to earn his doctorate in philosophy at the University of
Minnesota, and who later joined the philosophy faculty at
the University of Wisconsin.
In November, 1963, following the horror of the Dallas
assassination of John F. Kennedy, Hovde asked Clitheroe to
give the eulogy for the slain president at an all-university
memorial service in the Elliott Hall of Music. Clitheroe got
up early on the following Monday, the day of the service,
wrote his speech notes hurriedly, and rushed to the hall.
Red-eyed as he met Hovde backstage before the program,
Clitheroe apologized for his appearance, remarking quietly,
"I've been weeping."
"I know," Hovde replied sympathetically. "I've been
weeping all weekend."

•

•

•

While Clitheroe was the busy philosophy professor,
Dean Ayres was equally busy in devising the program in
humanities he believed Hovde wanted. In April, 1953,
Ayres's recommendation to abolish the Department of His
tory, Economics, and Government and create two new ones
to strengthen offerings in all three of those disciplines was
approved by the board of trustees. The two new depart
ments were economics under Emanuel T. Weiler (who also
led the eventual development of the School of Management
and the Krannert Graduate School of Administration), and
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Growth in HSSE was phenomenal; its enrollment even
tually (but temporarily) passed even that of the Schools of
Engineering. While that had some impact on Hovde's sup
port of the humanities, it had no great appeal to him as a
justification for rushing headlong towards the kinds of
humanities departments the humanists themselves may
have desired, and it seemed to Ogle that the typical jus
tification advanced by humanists for emphasis in their fields
of study were, in Hovde's view, weak and inconsequential.
Hovde was not a humanist by training; Ogle adds "...
or by sympathy" and goes on to say:
I sometimes thought that he would really like to have
lived in a world which was, if not bereft of the humanities, at
least one in which those areas of man's intellectual life were
subordinate to the sciences, perhaps especially to the exact
sciences. Even though he knew men to be often non-rational
and thus no partisans of the sciences or scientific method, Mr.
Hovde believed in reason, and, indeed, in living as closely in
conformity to reason and scientific method as he could....
I recall that once Mr. Hovde remarked to me when l
must have been more than usually importunate on behalf of
the Humanities that Man had paid them first service for gen
erations, and that it was now time for Science to take the cen
ter stage, a denouement he clearly approved. Nevertheless,
when the chips were down and HSSE needed support, he
never faltered, and in one case I have heard on good authori
ty, he put his job on the line to protect the principle of aca
demic freedom in the humanities. How many times he stood
between his humanities faculty and attacks from with-out the
University only he knows. He never once tried to influence his
faculty or even solicit personal support by vaunting his pro
tection.
It may well be that at heart he felt disappointed, perhaps
even a bit hurt, when he heard charges of discrimination
against the humanities from his faculty in HSSE, but his ma
terial support never failed. Sometimes I wondered whether it
might not have been better to have supported HSSE more
warmly on the symbolic side even at the possible expense of
material aid.

Ogle reveals that occasionally the carping criticism of
"men and women who should have shown gratitude for all
he had done for them" got to the president: "Several times
he told me with a great deal of feeling that the very people
he most supported showed him the least gratitude. I was
never able to convince him of my own probably cynical be-
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nature of its existing curricula would seem to be the prima
facie choice, took a different stance�the ultimate result of
which put it out of the running. Chenea noted in a trustees'
meeting that more than half of the kinds of subject matter
that would be included in an architecture curriculum were
already being taught at Purdue. Freehafer spelled out the
costs. To provide for an eventual enrollment of 200 would
cost $1.3 million for building and equipment and at least
$300,000 per year for operations after the first five years.
Hovde took the same position he took in the 1950s on the
School of Veterinary Science and Medicine: Purdue is not
willing to establish a new school of architecture at West
Lafayette unless the state legislature provides funds and
backing in an amount sufficient to guarantee the provision
of adequate facilities and a faculty for a fully-accredited and
superior program. Besides, Purdue's biggest day-to-day
problem was space; Purdue could not "shoehorn" in an
other program without possible costly sacrifices of other
educational services.
The outcome was that the Indiana General Assembly
chartered the new school at Ball State University.
Purdue-Hovde specifically-never viewed the establish
ment of a school of architecture elsewhere as any great
"loss" to Purdue and felt if it weren't to be funded and sup
ported properly from the start it could bring more woe than
anything else. To this day Hovde thinks Purdue's position
was exactly right.

•

•

•

The 1960s were times of triumph for Purdue Univer
sity; no others in the first 100 years were as prosperous or
as promising. Yet the university began to feel and experi
ence the undercurrents of dissatisfaction and foreboding
that seemed to be building in the nation as a whole and
reached such a deafening crescendo on the campuses at the
close of the decade.
Purdue's phenomenal growth of the 1960s was analog
ous to what happened in U.S. higher education generally,
but perhaps, fortunately, to a lesser degree. The colleges
and universities enjoyed unprecedented attention and
prosperity, yet ultimately appeared to be victims of their
own success. The universities-especially the public
universities-have always played a unique and esteemed
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As if unrest and divisiveness among the faculty were
not enough for any university administration to deal with,
frequent demands for official recognition by the Purdue
local of the American Federation of State, County, and
Municipal Employees (AFSCME) were made. In the fall of
1967, with a membership of fewer than three hundred out
of the 1,800 clerical and service campus workers eligible to
join the local, the union sought exclusive collective bargain
ing rights at Purdue. The request was rejected by the board
of trustees which pointed out that as an agent of the state it
had no legal authority to grant union recognition and, in
fact, the Indiana General Assembly had repeatedly turned
down such proposed legislation.
By resolution, the board on February 29, 1968,
reaffirmed its stand, refusing to enter into any exclusive
bargaining agreement with AFSCME. In the early morning
hours of March 7 the university found itself struck by about
one hundred eighty of the 1,800 workers. Though by far a
great majority of university employees reported for work,
other union members making deliveries to the campus or
reporting for other business with the university honored
AFSCME picket lines. Deliveries to most of the university
were halted.
University legal counsel George Schilling obtained a
temporary restraining order by noon, and the picket lines
dissolved. Later, the trustees granted permission for a Na
tional Labor Relations Board election to determine whether
AFSCME would represent university workers. Those eligi
ble to vote turned out nearly 90 percent strong and rejected
the AFSCME proposal. The union immediately filed a pro
test of unfair labor practices against the university, a protest
later adjudicated in favor of Purdue.
On May 15, 1968, a group of about one hundred forty
of Purdue's black students held a quiet but ominous de
monstration on the steps of the Executive Building. Each
placed a brick on the steps and left as their leader presented
President Hovde with a list of demands aimed at improving
the black student's lot: more aggressive recruitment of black
professors; integration of Purdue's "segregated, bigoted,
and insulting" U.S. history courses; integration of all stu
dent activities; addition of courses dealing with black cul
ture and the black arts; compilation of a list of discriminat
ory off-campus housing; "more than token integration" of
the administration; addition of a course dealing with distor-
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sponsibility. The Purdue Exponent fell into dissident hands
and was often badly used, the rantings of nihilism seeming
to flow glibly onto paper and into print. The paper made a
pretense of being the voice of the students-but it had
meager campus credibility. Circulation dropped danger
ously, and editorial comment that local merchants were
"neanderthals" and "imperialistic dupes" who supported the
war in Vietnam resulted in little for the paper's advertising
department to do.
The tactics skillfully employed by the campus ex
tremists were transparent to rational observers. The vocal
leaders of this or that movement were seldom seen in the
front line when the cue came for the march, the confronta
tion, the occupation, the disruption. Theirs was the skill of
rhetoric and manipulation, not of battle; their ability to dis
solve into the crowd of onlookers and observers was un
canny-but not entirely unnoticed.
October 15, 1968, was typically autumn at Purdue. The
sun warmed an earth preparing for another quiet winter. It
was 'Jacket weather" on the West Lafayette campus, pleas
ant enough to draw a fair-to-middling crowd around the
usual mall orators who this day harangued the university
for admitting CIA, FBI, and Dow Chemical Company re
cruiters into the University Placement Service on the first
floor of Stewart Center.
The rhetoric of that rally warmed into action; a small
group of students and faculty-perhaps fifty at first
headed into the west entrance of the center, their goal the
occupation of the placement service offices to protest job
recruitment of seniors by the two federal intelligence agen
cies and the Michigan-based firm which made napalm.
Campus police, marshaled but out of sight, had been in
structed to make arrests if disruption of the placement ser
vice occurred.
The protesters always seemed to take delight in outrag
ing the more "straight" citizenry by their unkempt clothing,
obvious lack of body cleanliness, beard growth, and uncut, un
washed hair. Though such appearance was a badge of re
bellion, it was not always seen as such.
Once in the placement services outer offices, the de
monstrators sat on the floor, desks, and filing cabinets,
shouting at each other, but causing no damage. The leader
ship of the protest, assured that no physical confrontation
seemed likely to occur, appeared as mysteriously as it had
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could these be changed without approval of the board of
trustees. The demonstration had not disrupted the activities
of the placement service (the staff and company recruiters
had left for lunch), and thus no arrests were made or other
disciplinary action taken against the students. Hovde said
privately that it seemed to him that campus demonstrators
somehow felt cheated when they were not arrested.
"Now or in the future," Hovde made clear, "any inter
ference with the rights of others and disruption of univer
sity operations on the part of any student is clear cause for
suspension or expulsion from the University." It was a clear
reiteration of a policy established a year earlier.
Hovde received full backing for his stand from the
board of trustees which adopted a resolution reaffirming
support of the placement service policy permitting all
legitimate employers and students to use the service. The
board also condemned a particularly foul "column" which
had appeared in the Exponent several days after the place
ment service demonstration. "Lewd, indecent, or obscene
language in the publications o,f any student organization
recognized by the University" were unacceptable at Purdue,
the trustees said, citing the Exponent for "irresponsible jour
nalism."
Though the Hovde administration cleared up the
placement service and recruiting problem for the moment,
its new headache was campus-press freedom-one of those
debates, wherever held, that have never been resolved. It
seemed to Hovde and his staff that often the mere actions
(or reactions) to any particular "brushfire" crisis merely re
sulted in starting one or two more.
The editorial and economic deterioration of the Purdue
Exponent in the dissent years was a pain where no amount of
administrative analgesic could reach. Nearly everyone
seemed aware of the strident, one-sided, dissident, political
pamphlet the student newspaper had become. Yet, there
seemed little anyone could, or would, do to improve the
situation without risking the knee-jerk reaction of student
editors that any such attempt, whether by faculty or admin
istration, was merely censorship. Thus, among the major
student extracurricular activities, the Exponent seemed
unique in having, for all practical purposes, no professional
supervision and very little professional ad vice. It was
enigmatic. Purdue would not have permitted the football or
basketball team to play one minute without a coach or a
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staff of coaches. It would not have permitted the Glee Club
to sing or the University Bands to toot a single note without
the best professional direction possible. Professors would
have recoiled at any suggestion that undergraduate students
might engage in laboratory investigations without experi
enced professionals to guide and supervise. Yet, the campus
newspaper continued blithely along its often lugubrious
path, its participants learning not profitable lessons, only
bitter ones, the inexperienced drawing guidance from the
misguided.
Thus, in the aftermath of the 1968 placement service
demonstration, the inevitable head-on collision between the
campus daily and the administration took place after a par
ticularly foul anti-Hovde "column" appeared in the Expo
nent. It was written by a California couple, Deborah and
Paul Cabbell, who were enrolled as graduate students. The
column, written in the vocabulary of the restroom wall, was
not a rational discourse on any issue but was a juvenile at
tack on Hovde personally, and clearly libelous.
Hovde was out of the city the day the column ap
peared, but the Executive Building seethed in shocked in
dignation. His senior staff met his plane late that afternoon
and urged him to summarily fire the editor, William Smoot,
a bright, erudite senior in philosophy from Mayfield, Ken
tucky. Smoot had already made a name for himself as a
self-fancied campus iconoclast who had in a speech to
freshman women at the beginning of the fall semester
drawn administrative ire for his rather outspoken views on
sex.
Hovde at first resisted the urging of his own staff to fire
Smoot but finally gave in to the recommendation when he
became convinced it was their unanimous decision. The fol
lowing day Mallett issued an ultra-official sounding public
statement-so official sounding, in fact, that a blast of
courtly trumpets would not have seemed inappropriate.
"By the authority vested in me by the Board of Trus
tees, and acting in my position as Vice President for Student
Services, I have today removed Mr. William R. Smoot as
editor-in-chief of the Purdue Exponent."
The student and faculty howlers howled in unison, and
the senior staff of the Exponent blithely if not arrogantly
continued Smoot as editor, pointing out that it was not the
university but the students (i.e., the senior staff extant) who
"owned" the newspaper. But weeks and several attorneys'
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opm1ons later there was, indeed, agreement that the uni
versity was the bona fide owner (and thus publisher) of the
Exponent.
Meanwhile, the senior staff and Smoot met with Hovde
privately. He finally consented to permit Smoot to remain as
editor-in-chief temporarily until a faculty-staff-student
committee could study the entire editorial, organizational,
and management aspects of the newspaper and its relation
ship with the university structure. The trustees-who felt
intense public backlash on the obscenity-in-print issue-was
also concerned that the committee find ways to insure that it
be kept "clean."
Hovde chose Prof. John V. Osmun, head of the De
partment of Entomology, as chairman of the committee.
Ultimately its report was viewed as inconsistent for declar
ing the university to be the legal publisher, but without the
right to fire the editor "without due process"-when, in the
private sector, a publisher has a right with or without "due
process" to fire his editor.
In the Exponent's case, Smoot had admitted that he had
not read the Cabbells' column before it was printed
thereby making the tactical error of admitting if not to a
degree of editorial incompetence or neglect, at least to in
experience.
Though if its conclusions seemed inconsistent, the basic
recommendation of the Osmun committee report was logi
cal: establish the Exponent as a separate and legal entity, an
incorporated foundation which would be the legal publisher
and could enter into contracts with the university for the
use of the name "Purdue" and for lease of press, produc
tion, and office space in the subbasement of the Purdue
Memorial Union. The recommendation which was ap
proved by the administration, the trustees, and the newspa
per staff set the Exponent on a new course which eventually
gave it not only new financial, editorial, and management
stability, but a new credibility and respect in the university
community.
A basic but valuable lesson about First Amendment
press freedoms on the campus was lost in all of the vocal
commotion about obscenity-in-print. The truth of the mat
ter is that the guarantee of freedom of the press extends to
everyone, not merely that relatively small group which hap
pens to know how to operate a printing press. The First
Amendment simply guarantees to everyone the right to
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and obscene mockery. Yet, there was fear among the protes
ters and anxiety among the unarmed state policemen; such
confrontations always contain the potential for a tragedy.
The state police officers ordered the building cleared and,
fortunately, the students. left rather quickly. But the state
police made no arrests and, inexplicably, obtained no names
of the student protesters who were trespassing inside.
In retrospect and fairness, the Indiana State Police at
that time had not been trained in the particular types of
police actions required to handle the often violent campus
demonstrations of the 1960s; the Purdue experience had
been their first. Subsequently, the Indiana State Police instituted training to cope with such situations.
Though it seemed that Hovde's administration spent an
inordinate amount of time and effort just to keep the peace
on the campus, the Purdue protests were relatively mild
compared to the tragedies that occurred elsewhere. In fact,
one national publication reported the Purdue campus to be
"a hotbed of rest" -an observation Purdue administrators
who had been through the protest wringer might not agree
with, though they might view it as an inverse compliment to
the general good sense of a majority of students rather than
a criticism.
The bedrock issue, after all the layers of rhetoric and
the overburden of temporary, pseudo-issues were removed,
was that of university governance. The single most perva
sive question that always emerged was: "Who runs the uni
versity?"
Hovde knew who ran it: the board of trustees repre
senting the people of the state of Indiana. His own powers
as president derived from the delegation of authority by the
board; the powers of the faculty were derived likewise.
Should the faculty have direct powers of governance over
and above that already given by the trustees, and more in
triguing, should the students have power in the governance
of the university?
Hovde always felt that the students should have input
in the decision-making process and felt quite sincerely that
this should come through the channel of student govern
ment, transitory and ambivalent as such machinery always
is. Likewise, faculty input into the governance of the uni
versity was singularly clear, coming through the machinery
that the faculty itself devised. The idea of having a student
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Hovde gave his final commencement address at Purdue
on Sunday, June 7, 1971. The last several years perhaps
had made him think more intensely about the possibilities
for the Republic; he had witnessed first-hand the thin line
between democracy and anarchy and had not liked what he
had seen, and thus he told the Class of 1971 in his farewell
commencement charge:
"...The faculty of the University cannot do much more
for you as individuals. Further, in these final minutes of your
student life, there is nothing more I can say or do that will
add significantly to your intellectual armament.
In my judgment, however, there are some very important
things that should be said concerning the responsibilities of
educated men and women. I believe that the most important
obligation that is placed on educated men and women is that
of maintaining our democracy as the best of all possible ways
of managing the affairs of men and women-the beliefs to
which we as a people have been committed since this nation
was born....
...During the years which lie ahead our democracy must
prove itself strong enough in the hearts and minds of our
people to defend it against those who would destroy it, both
internally and externally....
... The future fate of our American democracy rests in
the hearts and minds of its citizens rather than in its political
institutions, administrative machinery, [or] techniques of de
cision.... All we need are better men and women to operate
them-better men in government or better men in places of
power and leadership at all levels mean men whose education
has made them upright, fair-minded, imaginative, reliable,
and responsible....
... If our American democracy fails, it will fail because
we as citizens failed to meet our personal responsibilities to it
and for it. If it fails here, it will fail everywhere throughout
the world! And all of us should ask what kind of "establish
m e n t" w o u l d t h e n d e v e l o p f r o m t h e a s h e s o f t h e
destruction....

At Hovde's last meeting with the board of trustees on
June 12, the board adopted the standard resolution de
signating him as president emeritus and presented him with
a certificate for a set of golf clubs "of any make or style of
his choosing."
"I consider myself a fortunate individual," Hovde re
plied, "to have held the friendship and help of so many
great people, and the dedication of the trustees. I have
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